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INTRODUCTION. 


1 
- 
* 


VARICE is the root of many 
evils. Every evil has its ſhoots, 


its tendrils, and its branches. The fruits 
of this prolific ſtock, ſpreading over the 
World, might have turned kindneſs to 
gall, embittered the ſweeteſt ſenſations 
of humanity, and. changed the very face 
of Creation itſelf. But' God holds the 
ſceptre of his providence over all his 


works. He whoſe ſtrong arm limits the 
track of ruſhing waters, circumſcribes 


the power of. man's inclination to per- 
petuate miſchief: He does not permit 
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the rapid courſe of vice to overwhelm 
thoſe virtues which bloom everlaſtingly 
in his preſence. By the wiſdom of his 
| government alone is the beautiful order 
of all things, animate and inanimate, 
| preſerved. A ſtorm may ariſe on the 
Ocean, one veſſel out of a thouſand 
may be wrecked on its agitated boſom; 
ſo may one being fall a ſacrifice to the 
machinations of another, becauſe vir- 
tue, though often, is not always re- 
warded in the ſight of men; yet how 
many examples may be quoted, where 
the Almighty arm has been viſibly 
ſtretched out to ſnatch the oppreſſed 
from. the fangs of the oppreſſor. 


One ſuch inſtance I have ſelected for 
the ſubje& of my narrative, founded on 
reality; that is to ſay, as far as relates 
to the child's elopement from, and re- 

turn 
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turn to the houſe of her father, together 
with the cruel reception ſhe encoun- 
tered, and the proofs ſhe actually pro- 
duced to eſtabliſh the identity of her 
claim. Compaſſion for the feelings of 
any member ſtill exiſting of that family 
makes me adopt fictitious names, and 

to conceal even the country where the 
ſcene of barbarity was acted, without 
diſguiſing the rank of the actors.— 
Wherever Fiction has preſented her- 
ſelf, it is in the garb of Nature; proba- 
bility her guide, and poetical juſtice hes 

introductor. | 


THE 


GIPSY COUNTESS. 


LETTER I. 


THE COUNTESS OP OSSINGTON TO HER 
* BROTHER HENRY sr. CLARE. 


1 | 
ITHDRAW, you cry, the obſcu- 


rity thaf has hitherto concealed _ 


f 


— 
* 


from my view the events of a life, which I 


am perſuaded muſt have been more than 


extraprdinary, ſurpaſſing the wonderful, and 
bordering on the marvellous. 


Theſe are highly raiſed expectations—1 
cannot but ſinile at your romantic notions; 
yet carry them to what height you may, 


| j 088 my 
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my ſimple narrative of truth ſhall out-ſoar 
your rapid imagination. The affectionate 
warmth of your heart enſlaves me, and you. 
may congratulate yourſelf in being the i 
of my family who have. condeſcended to ac- 
knowledge my affinity to them—at leaſt till | 
it was too late to gain cither my love, gra- | 
titade, or confidence, 


Dear Henry, ever amiable brother! what 
raptures were comprized in that ſhort in- 
terview to which chance conducted. us, be- 
fore the ſails were ſpread that waſted you to 
the coaſt of India !—The new; the exqui- 
fite tranſports I experienced when preſſed 

in your fraternal arms, are at this moment 
. reviving in my boſom—they glow on my 
cheeks, and my eyes are ſuffuſed with the 
tears of delightful retroſpection. No, it 
was not the work of chance that brought 
us together—it was net accident to which 
we are indebted for a re-union ſo extatic ! 
Ky was by Heaven's own appointment 


© | that 


- 
- 
Y 

* 
; 
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that our meeting whs direQted—Shall the 
white moment be ever obliterated from the 


memory of your Julia? Oh ! never, never 
have patience, and you will ſee how im- 
poſſible it is that I ever ſhould forget a bleſ- 
ſing, the purſuit of which has coſt me fo 
much—Yes ! I have to date the very be- 
ginning of my perilous adventures to the 


deſire of again _— you. 


I fat down with calrneſs, or ſomething _ 
like calmneſs, to anſwer all your enquiries, 
when ſweet recollection, playing the thief, 
ſtole upon me by ſurprize, and ran away 
my my whote 5 tle ſtock of ſuperficial 
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LETTER Il. 
CONTINUATION, | 


OU do not admire Lady Roſanna 
York more than ſhe really deſerves 
—1 bad almoſt ſaid more than ſhe admires 
you—And ſuppoſe your vanity bad been 
thus regaled, I would not have repented 
| the flattering declaration of how much her 
ſentiments incline to favour you man 
of ſenſe will-think the beiter of himſelf for 
ſuch a diſtinction. The approbation of this 
charming woman never glances at \any 
other deſcription of men. The model) by 
which ſhe meaſures the perfection of y 

ſex is after that of her huſband and bro- 
ther; and ſhe pays you! the compliment to 
ſay you reſemble them in your heart and 
in your manners, 


C Did 


* 


« aa” 


THE GIPSY” COUNTESS, + 9 


Did you well conſider the immeaſurable 
length and _ breadth of your commands, 
when you commiſſion me to give you my 
eventful hiſtory in its fulleſt extent ?—Had 
you ſeriouſly reflected on the ground I 
have to go over ?—Are you aware how 
many ycars I have been on the pave, and 
how few months, comparatively ſpeaking, - 
nin my preſent exalted fituation ? Have all 
WH theſe conſiderations paſſed before you, and 

| do you ſtill bid me procced ?—Well, then, 
be it ſo—the review will coſt me ſome pain, 
and give me ſome pleaſure, but the fatigue 
will be all your own. In truth, I ſhall 
have no reaſon to complain of wearineſs 
whilſt obliging a brother ſo infinitely. dear 
to me—beſides that, in gratifying your 
with, I ſhall be forced to recount a thou- 
ſand little vanities mighty pleaſing to ſelf- 
love, however you may tire in the repeti- 
tion of them. » 
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What I was at four years old, you tell 
me you perfectly remember—What I am 
at twenty-five you have ſeen ſo lately, that 
there is no occaſion for bringing my figure 
before you. If you with-hold from it your 
praiſe; or if you ſlightingly paſs by unno- 
ticed either my charms or my talents, ex- 
pect every ſort of miſchief from the reſent- 
ment of iy Lord, who never, in this one 
point, will ſubmit his taſte and judgment 
to be diſputed with. impunity; perhaps from 


the ſame motive that a man who makes 
little of his purchaſe, talks more of his bar- 


gain than he who lays out his money to 


greater advantage. 


Fi Lady Roſanna York has promiſed to help 


me in certain parts of my tremendous un- 
dertaking, With ſuch aſſiſtance in view, 


and ſo much time allowed for the comple- 
tion of my taſk, no wonder that the ſpirit 


of procraſtination has taken hold of me ;' 


for, to ſpeak ſeriouſly, the ſubject of ſelt— 
| to 
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to be the Ibis of one's own tale—is of 

all others the moſt refractory to my nature, 

ſo that inſtead of beginning with my lili- 

putian adventures, I feel inclined to give 

you a ſketch of time pręſent rather than of | 
time poſt; to preſent you with ſome idea 
of our rural ſituation, where I am reſolved. 

N to vegetate the whole term of my tempo- 

; rary widowhood, and, perhaps, bring be- 
fore you a disjointed ſkeleton of our ſcat- 
tered neighbourhood, the members of which 

are remarkable enough, from the contra- 
ricties in their characters and diſpoſitions, 

to engage a better pencil than I can boaſt | 
in the labours of pourtraying them. 


", - 


I have already written to your agent, 
enquiring when the next Bengal ſhips are 
expected to fail ; this day has brought me 
his anſwer, and he gives me three months. 
to prepare my packet—what an ample pro- 
viſion of time what a fund of notbings 
may I not communicate to you in three 
months. * | 
p IM B 6 LET- 
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LETTER III. 
CONTINUATION, 


ILITARY glory !—Ah, my brother, 
what a thorn in the boſom of do- 


meſtic happineſs is this ſame military glory ? 
It is the ignis fatuus of ambition, but has 


he peculiar faculty of only ſeducing into 
its paths of danger good men, who do not 
tear to meet death—brave men, who defy 
death, and generous men, who conſider the 
preſervation of their country a duty to which 


the deareſt, tendereſt ties, the moſt ſelfiſh 


claims are trivial, ſecondary, and ſubſer- 


vient. 


There are another ſort of men, who can 
. bebold the dazzling meteor of glory, yet 
ſorbear encountering danger, and ſeek to 

| ayoid 


| 
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avoid its track. Ah, who would be the 
wife of a coward ? Not your fiſter—No, 
believe me, Henry, I would not belong to 
a coward, as I ſhould never conſider ſuch 


La bauble, though for ever chained to my 


apron- ſtring, either as uſeful or ornamental 
—how then will you be able to account for 
the complaining mood in which I have juſt - 
commenced my epiſtle, if I do not put the 
clue of explanation into your hands ? My 


dear Lord has been engaged ; he does not 


own that he has been in any particular dan- 
ger ; two letters, on the contrary, breathe 
nothing but ſafety, love, and victory.— 
Alas! the Extraordinary Gazette, which 
accident threw in my way, ſpeaks to my 


fears, and alarms me for the future. An- 


other battle is inevitable Gracious God, 
how may not another battle reverſe my deſ- 
tiny? What a foc to my peace is engen- 
dered by the image of what may happen! 
Oh, Henry, pray for the tranquillity of 

J your 


> / 
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your Julia! Pray for the preſervation of | 
her huſband. Tg | 
L have been walking with my kind ſiſter 
ſeveral tours round our little ſhrubbery ; 
ſhe dragged me from my pen; my heart | 
was too full, it was running over with ima- | 
ginary terrors; what my own fortitude | 
could not attain, the arguments of her ma- | 
turer, and far, far ſtronger reaſon, have ef- 
feed. I no longer refiſt thoſe delightful | 
hopes which have hitherto lightened the | 
heavy hours of ſeparation, What a child 

of Providence have I been all my life long? | 
From ſtep to ſtep it has led me on, till I 
found myſelf on the very ſummit of feli- . } 
city—and is it I that ſhall repine, murmur, | 
forget the bleflings I enjoy, or doubt its 
future protection? Away with theſe gloomy | 
repinings, away with theſe harraſſing doubts, | 
Lady Roſanna has perſuaded me that it 
would be impious to give them entertain- } 
ment. ty | 


j 


Never 
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Never again will I encourage cauſeleſs 
dejection; I acknowledge my folly, and 
have paid for my experience. On re-read- 
ing my Lord's letter for the twentieth time, 
I cannot torture any part of it into matter 
for apprehenſion to feed on, and as to the 
Gazette, I muſt certainly have examined 
its contents with the eyes of a determined 
ſelf-tormentor, or I ſhould not have miſ- 
taken the word improbable for inevitable; 
make the tranſpoſition, if you pleaſe, and 
whilſt you laugh at my blindneſs, you may 
congratulate me on the reſtoration of my 
ſenſcs. | 


Incredible as it may appear, yet it is ac- 
tually true, that while my Lord is expoſing 
his life to all ſorts of dangers, I am expect- 
ed to ſeize the opportunity of his abſence 
to blaze upon the world with all the un- 
controuled luſtre of that rank, and thoſe 
riches to which his partiality raiſes me. But 
it, is alſo ſtrange that theſe expectations 

/ ſhould 
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ſhould be communicated to my Lord's ſiſ. 
ter; all the letters ſhe receives from town 
are ultimately confined to that moſt unna- 

tural ſuggeſtion, and Lady Roſanna would 


have me believe, that in thoſe circles, to 


which by courteſy I have gained admit- 
tance, it is the faſhion to laugh at poor filly 
wives, who have no better excuſe for run- 
ning into ſolitude than the pitiful one of a 
* huſband's peace or a family's preſervation. 
This pernicious mode is as offenſive to her 


as to me, yet ſhe tells me with a grave face, 


that to perſevere in my ſecluſion for more 
than a few months. will not do ; that whe- 
ther my Lord does or does not return this 
winter, I muſt poſitively ſhew myſelf in 
town; I as poſitively ſay no. Let them 
laugh at me, let them ridicule my inſipi- 
dity, I thall not ſacrifice my own comfort 
at the ſhrine of faſhion ; and here am I 
rooted, if my Lord ſhould continue abroad 
theſe ſeyen years. 


Before 
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Before I became a wife, I had in the 
number of my admirers a ſnarling philoſo- 
pher, who uſed to rail at the whole ſex, 
myſelf excepted ; my perſon, he would tell 
me, was handſome ; but your heart, he 
would add, is like all other women's hearts, 
in which there are ſo many twiſtings and 
turnings, that it would-be more eaſy for a 
blind man to ſcramble his way out of a la- 
byrinth, than for the moſt acute penetra- 
tion of human nature to- diſcover. where 
are the beginning of its virtues or the end- 
ing of its errors. I quote this odd cynic, , 
becauſe I now find, that however my heart 
may be like the hearts of other women, I 
ſhall often take the liberty of diſſenting from 
the majority of them in my practices. 

Whatever truth there may be in my ſa- 
tirical lover's obſervation, I do not megp, 
in my hiſtory, to give you a ſpecimen of 
thoſe female caprices, thoſe turnings and - 
windings of which we are accuſed. No, 

brother, 
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brother, all the folds of my heart, all its ſe- 
cret receſſes, ſhall expand and diſplay them- 


_ ſelves, to give you entrance into the weak- 


neſſes as well as the fortitude of my nature. 
Ne doubt you will ſee examples enough of 
both to employ much of your time in ſtrik- 
ing a balance between the good and evil of 
my diſpoſition, but throw the ſincerity of 
my confeſſions into the ſcale, my better 
qualities may then predominate, and my 


Faults fly to the beam. 


Shall I, in defiance of this promiſed ſin- 
cerity, ſhall I ſet out, in the very firſt in- 
Nance, with a declaration to which it is im- 
poſſible you ſhould give credit? Shall I tell 
you that I have no ambition ?—That rank, 
affluence, and the ſmiles of an approving 
world, bring with them 0 gratification ?— 
That my whole ſoul is devoted to Love, - 
that Love alone is the deity who holds de- 
ſpotic government over my paſſions ?— 
That 1 ſhould be equally contented with 
3 
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his abſolute dominion, and willingly yield 
up my ſenſes in ſlavery to his laws, whether 
his court had been eſtabliſhed, or rather, 
whether his mandate had fixed my eftabliſh- 
ment in a palace or a cottage ?—Pye, fye 
upon it! if I ſhould try to impoſe on your 
credulity by advancing ſuch improbabi- 

lities. | 
I am not ſpeaking the language of a 
mere girl, neither have I ever poſſeſſed that 
ſoft turn of mind which can properly be 
called romantic. | It is alſo. true, my bro- 
ther, that the materials of which it is com- 
poſed are no leſs tender than rational. 1 
freely acknowledge that the ſplendor of 
my condition loſes nothing of its value from 
being under-rated in my eſtimation ; but 
from whence do they derive their chief, 1 
had almoſt ſaid, their only conſequence ? 
Are they not conferred on me by Lord 
Offington—the indiſputable proofs of a fer- 
vent, diſintereſied attachment ? 
| Suppoſe 


„* 
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| Suppoſe for a moment theſe very ſame 
honours had courted my acceptance from 
any other hand, with all my boaſted ambi- 
tion, I feel myſelf capable of receiving them 
with moderation—It is only when I ſay to 
myſelf, I am the wife of Lord Oſſington, 
that I am intoxicated with the glory of my 
deſtiny. | 


— 


How enchanting is the ſubject of my 


obligations to this adorable huſband, and 


how difficult to have done with it? When 


I think, ſpeak, or write of him, the impaſ- 


ſioned ſentiment of my heart is ſuch as I 
have read and heard of, but never experi- 
enced until he taught me the charming 
leſſon- the tears that ruſh to my eyes, the 
ſighs that I cannot controul when 1 think 


of his goodneſs to me, and that I may ſee 


him no more, are no weak teſtimonies, that 
whether peer or plebeian, ſtill he alone of 
all mankind would have ruled my deſtiny! 
When I parted from this dear, this adored 
huſband 
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huſband, my grief was rather ſhort of mo- 
dern expreſſion; I neither fell into fits, tore 
my hair, or even wiſhed to die, becauſe I 
could no longer live in his preſence ; yet 
though I played none of theſe tricks, the 
ſorrows of ſeparation did not expire with 
the ſound of the carriage wheels that con- 
veyed him on his journey—his laſt embrace 
—his laſt look—I ſhall never forget them 
—never did I ſay—Yes, when I ſee him 
again, every rememberance will be oblite- 
rated, in the tranſporting hope that we meet 
to part no more. 


LETTER 
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LETTER 1V. 
IN CONTINUATION. 


T ADY Roſanna York, when recovered 
from the indiſpoſition occaſioned by 


an increaſe to her family, had the goodneſs 


to aſſociate herſelf in my ſober plan of ruſ- 
tication, who, together with my little Dun- 
ſtanville, now form the whole plan of our 
domeſtic circle. 


Is not this the firſt time I have ſpoken 


of my boy? And do you imagine that I 
ſhall let you off by ſaying only one word 
about him; I could give you half a volume 
in panegyric on his beauty, which, as of- 
ten as J look at him, ſeems to have gained 
new acquirements; I could double the 
quantity of pages, by putting together all 

== | his 


THE GIPSY COUNTESS. 23 


his pretty geſtures, all his wiſe ſayings, and 
doing for him what he is not yet able to do 
for himſelf, rendering them intelligible ; 
but I have it in my head, at ſome period of 
my hiſtory or other, to give you certain 
anecdotes of his father, ſuch as have been 
handed down to me by his eſtimable pa- 
rents, and in which deſcription you will 
find a picture of my cherub, more ſtriking 
than any other I can draw for the occaſion.” 
7 

Was it not exceedingly kind, my dear 
brother, that Mr. York ſhould have ſo 
much conſideration for the conſolation of 
your otherwiſe comfortleſs Julia, as to ſpare 
to her intreaties more than two thirds of 
himſelf, my lovely ſiſter and her lovely in- 
fant. To know what he ſuffers in parting 
from them even for a ſhort time makes 
me ſet a very high price on his con- 
deſcenſion. Matters of ſtate detain him 
for the preſent in town, but I have his 
promiſe that he will follow us hither the 


very 
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very firſt moment he finds himſelf at li- 
berty. How precious are the hoſtages he 
has committed to my charge, and how cer- 
tain is it that he will not be dilatory in re- 
_ claiming them ?—I fay all this merely to 
let you know, that though I have choſen a 
retired corner of the globe for my reſidence, 
I have not neglected to provide againſt the 
ennui of ſolitude. 


_ Colt Hill is a ſmall hunting ſeat, in the 
county of Norfolk, to which my dear Lord 
is particularly attached, and for which rea- 
ſon alone it would have had an undeniable- 
claim to my preference ; but added to this 
claim, there is another ſecondary cauſe why 
it is more intereſting to my affections than 
any other ſpot in the univerſe—it was here 
that I firſt found protection, after being re- 
fuſed the ſhelter of a night's lodging under 
the roof of my natural frzends—it was here 
that wiſdom firſt opened her ſtore-houſe of 
riches for my inſtruction—it was here that 

177 | I firſt. 
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1 firft experienced the ſweets of friendſhip 
And, ah! it was here alto that I learnt my 
very firſt leſſon in a paſſion ſtill more ar- 
dent, more tender it was here that ] firſt 
ſaw Lord 9 e | 


1 


Are not theſe ſufficient clicks on my 
love and veneration ? Yes, certainly! And 
if it was a deſert inſtead of a paradiſe, it 
would rival all other places in my eſtima- 
tion—T call it a paradiſe,” becauſe it really 
deſerves the appellation, partiality ont of 
the queſtion ; beſides, every time I recall 
the-idea of my abſent Lord, the houſe, the 
fields, the lawns, that he loved, become 
more and more dear to me. Mature and 
art have united to render our quiet abode 
beautiful in the extreme ;- and, although d 
am neither blind; nor inſenſible: to» the 
works of either one or the other, yet for its 
ehicteſt charms it may be infdebtcd to a ſuſ- 
ceptible heart, eng 0 1 
and affection. TEN): oe . | 
OL. I. C At 
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At Colt Hill we have every thing but 
magnificence, that is a troubleſome com- 
panion to bring with one into retirement ; 
we, therefore, left it without regret behind 
us at Oſſington Caſtle; there all was calcu- 
lated to aſtoniſh—here, merely to pleaſe— 
For the latter I confeſs my predeliction, 
the /ublitre never creating thoſe ſweet ſen- 
fations on my mind which the heul can 
at all times inſpire; and the works of Na- 
ture are on all occaſions, in my opinion, 
Highly preferable to the efforts of art. 


Perhaps I owe this obſolete taſte leſs to 
native humility than the prejudices of early 
impreſſions. Fortune conducted me to my 
preſent eminence not through the beaten 
paths of ſunſhine and roſes, but by dark 
ways, thorny and unfrequented, Where the 
firſt objects that faſtened on my attention 
were not thoſe of any mortal defigner 
they were marked out, began, and finiſhed 
by the finger of unaided Nature, Had J, 
On 
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on the contrary, never been the little vaga- 
bond my ſtars decreed me to be—had. I 
continued at my early poſt of honour, lulled 
in the arms of indulgence, nurſed in the 
lap of luxury, I ſhould not then have been 
the pupil of Nature, I ſhould not then have 
underſtood her beautiful myſteries as I now 
underſtand them, of courſe I ſhould have 
been more the votary of refinements than 
the lover-of ſimplicity. | 
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5 250 
AL ET T. ER V 


IN CONTINUATION. 

3 > XPECT nothing from my pen, deareſt 
| brother, that bears the moſt diſtant 
reſemblance to regularity ; my thoughts are 
ſoattered, and my pen will follow them 
Already J have talked to you of my huſ- 
band, my boy, and my miniature paradiſe; 
by and by I ſhall turn egotiſt, and ſpeak 
only of myſelt—Byt firſt, a word, if you 
pleaſe, of our neighbours, by whoſe viſits 
we have been inundated ever ſince we came 
to reſide amongſt them. 


My charming little villa, ſurrounded by 
woods, where holy anchorites might delight 
to fix their abode, watered by ſtreams un- 
riyalled in purity, beautified by flowcring 

| lawns, 
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lawns, green meadows, and cultivated 
heights—1s ſtill more remarkable than for 
all theſe accumulated advantages, becuuſe 
it happens to be ſituated in the exact me- 
dium between profuſion and parſimony, ex- 
emplified in the characters of Sir James 
Mendip and Colonel Cary. 


A mile on the right of the Lodge reſides 
our military neighbour, in a ſtile of eaſtern 
ſplendor ſuperior to the efforts of all other 
Nabobs; and at the ſame diſtance on our 
left exiſts, or rather vegetates, the opulent, 
but poor Baronet, who with fourteen thou- 
ſand a year, and no domeſtic incumbrances, 
ſtarves at his own table, wears darned ſtock- 
ings, and under a threadbare coat, not 
worth the acceptance of a beggar, conceals 
fo decent a portion of oſtentatious pride, 
as would ſerve to ſtock a large colony of 
little 5 
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In the good graces of this perfect epi- 
tome of fretſul ſtarvation Lord Oſſington 
has the honour to be highly rated. He pre- 
ſented his perſonal compliments to us on 
our arrival, creeping out of his ftrong hold, 
like the guarded ſnail, who is never ſeen to 
travel at any pace beyond that of reluc- 
tance, but has never repeated his viſit, fear- 
ing, perhaps, it might be returned, 


You will judge by its colouring, that the 


\ ſtrange original of this faithful copy is not 


indebted to my partiality for the graces or 
the virtues which Nature thought fit to 
deny him. I do not hate the man, but I 


deteſt his vices, They tell me he has a 


nephew, the ſon of his brother, who for no 
better reaſon than that he muſt alſo be his 
heir, he ſuffers to pine in obſcurity, a de- 
ſerted, uneducated orphan, to whom he 


gives the run of his meagre kitchen, grum- 


bles at the expence, and treats him with ri- 
gour almoſt amounting to barbarity. Ah, 
brother, 
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brother, who can ſpeak of ſuch a character 
as this without acrimony ? 


Having now diſmiſſed the Baronet, I 
ſhall briug you acquainted with the Nabob ; 


for as I do not profeſs to have dipped my 


pen in the glaring compoſition of panegy- 
ric, at leaſt for this ſitting, ſo I want to 
have done with all ſatirical truths and fihd- 
fault obſervations as faſt as I can. 


Colonel Cary has only been a few years 


returned from the Eaſt-Indies, with a for- 


tune, as ſome ſay, of half a million; others 
will not allow that any diviſion of the whole 
ſum ought to be made; and, indeed, if it 
is fair to build opinion upon appearances, 
the latter is certainly the better calculation. 
In ſhort, the profuſion and extravagance of 


theſe rich neighbours of ours leave us all 


in the ſhade; our tenants and trades-people 


look up to the Squire at the Great Houſe 


with as much veneration as if it were inha- 


C4 bited 
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bited by their tutelar Saint—And why ?— 
It is becauſe they are permitted to exerciſe 
all their capabilities for impoſition without 
fear of detection, or if detected, without 
any apprehenſion of puniſhment. The Ho- 
nourable Colonel and Madam (ſay they) 
care no more for money than if there was 
ro ſuch thing in the world! 


It was but yeſterday-that I happened to 


have ſome converſation with my houſe- 


- ſteward, which ſerved to ſet me right as to 


the degree of conſequence I am 'to hold 
under this ſupreme commandant, I had or- 
dered a turbot for dinner, its place at table 
was ſupplied by a humble trout ; on en- 
quiring the reaſun why chis ſubſtitute made 
its appearance, I was informed there hap- 
pened to be only one turbot in the town of 
— =, which the owner would not be 
prevailed upon to part with, as he every 
moment expected ſome of Colonel Cary's 


ſeryants to call at his 6; ſhops and would not 


diſappoint 
©: 
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diſappoint them for all the quality in the 
world, but wiſhed that he had had another, 
that he might oblige my Ladyſhip. 


We were more diverted than mortified 
at the importance of our neighbour, and 
Lady Roſanna, willing to dive ſtill deeper 
for the ſource of this decided preference, 
aſked the ſteward, with a very grave face, 
if her brother was much in debt to his 
trades-people ? | 


No, my Lady,” ſaid Jervis, © his Lord- 
ſhip does not owe them a ſhilling; he pays 
them all that they demand, but he does not 
pay them enough. | 


How is that?“ ſhe replied, © I ſhould 
be glad if you would explain yourſelf.” 


It is thus, my Lady—I examine their 
bills article by article, I pay them in full, 
but take the change, though it be but for 

15 c 27 oa penny 
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a penny—Per Contra, Colonel Cary's people 
pay their maſter's bills without looking at 
them at all; they only aſk the ſam total, 
and if there is an odd three or four ſhillings 
to be given back out of ſive or ten guineas, 
they tell the honeſt man he may keep it in 
his pocket, for that they never trouble 
themſelves with change“ 


Lady Roſanna thanked him for his in- 
formation, which, ſhe ſaid, ſo amply ac- 
counted for the reaſon why her brother 
could be only a twinkling ſatellite to the 
reſplendent planet of Cary Park; and I may 
venture to ſay, the good old ſteward, who 
has grown grey in the ſervice of his Lord, 
was the only perſon who felt affronted at 
the terrible indignity ſuſtained by his fa- 


— 1 ; 
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LETTER VI. 
CONTINUATION. 


OLONEL CARY, who may truly be 
called a man of his own making, does 
not undervalue himſelf from the trivial cir- 
cumſtance, that his patent of gentility hap- 
pens to be dated ſo much later than that 
of Sir James Mendip; yet ſome diſaffection 
has been created between them, becauſe 
one cannot remember, and the other u 
not forget, who were their progenitors.— 
Sir James dates his pedigree from William 
the Conqueror, whilſt the Colonel can only 
aſcertain his being the fon of his father, 
who that father was is a myſtery to bim- 
ſelf—I do not underſtand he, like your 
poor wandering Julia, deſerted from his pa- 
rents, but that they left him at his birth on 
C 6 the 
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| the theatre of a buſy world, where, as ſoon 
as he got from under the tuition of his pa- 
* rochial guardians, he played his part with 
; perſpicuity and ſucceſs. 
| — Prejudices are always ridiculons, but 
more than ridiculous the conteſt of preju- 
| dice between two men for the priority of 
| birth over. riches and riches over birth. 
| This folly never ceaſes to appear when the 
I Baronet and Nabob unfortunately meet to 
moleſt the quiet of any third family—it is 
there only that they carry their diſputes— 
the Baronet's doors, which open but ſlowly 
to admit others,.are for ever barred againſt 
the entrance of. Colonel Cary. He in re- 
turn ſhews his contempt of the Baronet, 
and gives him the retort mdignate, by com- 
manding his wife (of whom you ſhall hear 
more in her proper place) to exclude Sir 
James from all general and private enter- 
tainments, an incivility of the ſtrongeſt co- 
louring, becauſe he happens to be. the only 
excepted * 


The * 
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excepted perſon of condition within the cir- 
cuit of at leaſt twenty miles; all the reſt 
are invited, but that is a meek phraſe, Iſhould 
have ſaid, forced into the ſervice, as ſo 
many witneſſes of that ſplendor, which to 
exhibit, ſeems the delight and happineſs 
both of the Colonel and the Colonel's lady, 
but this is not the part of my letter in 
which I mean to preſent her; I have not 
yet diſmiſſed the gentleman. 


Strange as it may appear, theſe two men, 
now ſo adverſe, were for many years the 
very beſt friends in the world the man of 
thrift paxdoned the man of profuſion as long 
as he could partake of the good things pro- 
vided without any coſt to himſelf, and as 
long as the haughtineſs of his diſpoſition 
could be equally well fed by the ſervility of 
his entertainer ; whilſt the man of ſhew 
bore with the vain-glorious boaſter of an- 
tiquity, becauſe at the time their intimacy 
commenced, Mendip was p only. titled 

name 
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name that chanced to be enrolled on the 


Colonel's liſt of viſitors, and as ſuch was 


cheriſhed by many humiliating conde- 
ſcenſions, which the ambitious are apt to 
think of little value when laid ont in the 
purchaſt of honours new to them, and not 
attainable at any leſs dependent price. 


As the fame of Colonel Cary's table and 
cellars increaſed, ſo alſo did his acquaint- 
ance with the great world increaſe, until 
they became ſo numerous, that the Baronet 


often found himſelf the Nabob's compa- 


nion at the foot of his table, the upper 
places being occupied by Peers, who 
thought nothing of a thirty miles ride to 
partake of the Nabob's dinners, and to 
laugh at his extravagance. That profound 
reſpect no longer exiſted with which the 


Colonel was accuſtomed to receive Sir 


James Mendip, and not only Sir James, in 
his own proper perſon, but with equal 
complacency all thoſe farcaſms evidently 

| ' levelled 
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levelled at himſelf by the Baronet, con- 
ſiting of reflections on low birth, blind- 
neſs of fortune, aukwardneſs of manners, 
the inſufficiency of riches to fit a man for 
the ſociety of gentlemen, and the idleneſs 


of ſquandering ; ſome or all of which ob- 


' ſervations were daily repeated, whenever 

any thing happened to offend or diſpleaſe 
him at the table of his entertainer, until 
his appearance there became rather a 
burthen on the Colonel's charity than a 
gratificatioa to his vanity. The fame. 
ſpeeches which a thouſand times before had 
been -made with impunity, and received 
with ſervility, now gave offence ; a violent 
_ quarrel enſued, in which Sir James deno- 
minated the Nabob a muſhroom, that ne- 


ver would have lifted its head above the a 


ſurface of its own dunghill, but for the in- 
fluence of is countenance and protection. 


If a breach of hoſpitality is ever to be 
forgiven, Colonel Cary had much to plead 
in 
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in extenuation of the outrage he commit- 
ted againſt its moſt ſacred inſtitution, when 
forgetting that he, was at home, or,. per- 
haps, remembering t that he was anſwerable 
ſor the ſpirit of his ec conduct to a large circle 
of gentlemen, whom his good things had 
brought together, he ſtarted on his legs 
firſt, threw a glaſs of wine in the face of 
his aſtoniſhed. gueſt, and then -demanded 
immediate ſatisfaction for the inſult he had. 
given in his.moſt illiberal and raſcally ob- 
ſervation. | 


'This humourous fracas was repeated. to 
me by one of the company, who ſo highly 
enjoyed the tragi-comical entertainment, 
that I am ſure it loſt nothing in the re- 
hearſal ; but the battle of glaſs, and words 
as brittle as glaſs, did not end here—When 
I take up my pen again I ſhall give you the 
finiſh of it, not in my own words, but in 
the words of my informer, 


LETTER 


THE GIPSY COUNTESS. 


if 


LETTER VII. 
CONTINUATION, 


«c OULD you not have thought,” 
. ſaid the narrator, ©& that ſuch a 
thundering ſummons was quite enough to 
have rouzed all that is man in the compo- 
ſition of our neighbour? On the contrary, 
his loudeſt execrations were beſtowed on 
the wine, which had ſpoiled his coat, and 
not on the hand that flung it.“ I am 
glad to hear this,” ſaid I, © of courſe no 


miſchief enſued.” ö I do not exactly | 


know,” he replied, ©* what it is that your 
Ladyſhip calls miſchief; but if you have 
the fear of ſwords and piſtols before your 
eyes, I have only to remove the veil, and 
let you ſee the concluſion.” Wb 
Lou 
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© You know,” continued he,“ there is 
nothing very commanding either in the 
figure or countenance of Sir James Men- 
dip, but when he was a ſecond time called 
upon by the exaſperated Colonel, whoſe 
courage a dozen of us took care to keep 
up to its firſt bluſtering ſtandard, it is im- 
poſſible to deſcribe the ſmall circumference 
into which he ſhrunk his poor little. per- 
fon ; he put me in mind of a round ball; 
and, to carry the likeneſs yet further, of a 
ball made for the foot of any ſchool-boy 
who ſhould chooſe to give it a kick. 


Seeing that our ſport was likely to be 
baffled through the forced pallantry of the 
Colonel, and the invincible ſupineneſs of 
his adverſary, we interfered in the buſineſs, 
dragged them into the middle of the room, 
formed a ring round them, and, though we 
did not intend to give a ſerious ending to 
our farce, inſiſted on their coming to an 
immediate explanation. 7 | 
| « I am 


/ 
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« am ready,” ſaid the challenger, glan- 
cing a look of fury that ſpent its force on 
the ground, 


«© And who are you, with your readineſs 
to aſſaſſinate a gentleman of my conſe- 
quence ? cried the Baronet, erecting him- 
ſelf into a poſture of defiance, * do you 
know that I am Sir James Mendip ?” 


& We all know it,” ſaid one of the cir- 
cle, © but you are wide of the queſtion— 
Colonel Cary has challenged you; to gn 
or run is the word.” —“ Yes, fight or run 
is the word,” repeated the Colonel, in a 
voice of more mcekneſs than had uſhered 
in his former menaces.—* Do you hear, Sir 
James ? (we all ſhouted at once) fight or 
run is the word,” 


* Run “ cried he, © how the devil ſhall 
a man of honour run, when he is hemmed 


in on every ſide, for the purpoſe of having 
: his 


J 
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his throat cut by the fon of a butcher ?— 
Look ye, gentlemen, as a Baronet of the 
realm, as a Member of Parliament, and 


ſupporter of the Crown, have I leave to 


ſpeak in my own defence, and to declare 


the reaſons why I will f fight that mur- 
derous cannibal, and to lay before you an- 


other plan of chaſtiſement for the inſolence 
of that eaſtern mummy, without riſking my 
perſonal ſafety ?” | 


c The Colonel muttered, but his words 
were not articulated, or elſe drowned in 
the general cry of Speak on, ſpeak on—hear 


him.! hear him ! 


« Do not think, Gentlemen,” continued 


he, © that I am afraid to fight Cary becauſe 


he calls himſelf a Colonel—a Colonel of 
what ?—Thieves, ſlaves, and black ſoldiers 
but is it a likely thing that a man of my 
conſequence, a man of my years, ſhould ſo 
far forget himſelf as to venture his life in a 

ducl ? 
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duel? No, Gentlemen, I am not ditpoſed 
to give him t ſutistaction but I hive a 
nephew, and if he has patience to wait a 
ſew years, I here, before you all, engage my 


honour he ſhall have as mach fighting wi with 
him as he e wg} / 


14 We, the ſelf-created umpires, were ſo 

much throwmoff our guard by this laugh- 
able propoſition, that the Baronet made his 
eſcape, and the Colonel remained maſter of 
the hold.” u 41e | | 


1˙ The e of relations is, of 
all other ſpecies of cruelty, what moſt af- 
ſects: me; and who is there that ſhould 
know better than. myſfelf+hetween the de- 
grees of torture/occaſioned by the unkind- 
neſs of a world on whoſe mercy we have no: 
more than the general claims of humanity, 
and the barbarity of kindred, ordained by 
Heaven our natural protectors. I compare 
the former to the ſcratch of a pin, that 

* pains 


” oy 
: 3 


46 THE GIPSY COUNTESS. 


pains the ſkin without penetrating the vi- 
tals, but ſharp and deep the wound given 
by the hand of conſanguinity ! 


Sir James Mendip is not the only perſon 
who incurs my diſpleaſure for being defi- 
cient in theſe feelings, ſo eſſential to family 
harmony and to the happineſs of indivi- 
duals—No, Colonel Cary is ſtill a greater 
object of my diſlike on the ſelf-ſlame cauſe 
of complaint, and you ſee I have mot had 

the good-nature to give them a better co- 
louring than they deſerve but I muſt tell 
you why I am angry with our neighbour 
at the Park, otherwiſe ſubject myſelf to the 
cenfure of being what I am not, an ill- 
tempered, uncharitable mortal, ready to 
find. fault with every body, and without 


reaſon. 


LETTER 
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LETTER VIII. 
CONTINUATION, | 


OLONEL CARY's firſt wife was poor; 
but a gentlewoman ; his preſent has 


wealth without education—illiterate, vul- 


gar, vain, and cunning, ſhe is the moſt un- 
fit woman in the univerſe for a ſtep-mother 
to a very handſome: girl, at leaſt I am told 
fo, and alſo, that it is a circumſtance which 
does not ſerve to augment the few com- 
forts the poor child is deſtined to expe- 
rience under the roof of her father, his 
help-mate being evil-difpoſed towards all 
beauty, except the modcrate ſhare ſhe per- 
ſonally poſſeſſes; no young woman, parti- 
cularly a daughter-in-law, could come un- 
der her auſpices with a worſe recommen- 
dation. ; 1 


From 
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From Mr. Brockly, who gave me ſo hu- 
mourous a detail of the protracted chal- 
lenge, I alſo learned much of Miſs Cary's 
ſituation. I have before heard ĩt ſpoken of as 
extremely unpleaſant, but find it even more 
| lamentable than the voice of common fame 
has reported, though ſhe ſeldom ſoftens 

her repreſentations, | f 

4.48028 dre X 

' The young perſon in queſtion has been 
tenderly brought up under the eye of a 
well-bred, affectionate ' mother, at whoſe 
death Mr. Cary reviſited his native ſhore, 
attended by his daughter, then about fiſ- 
teen, and ſoon after, meeting the rich wi- 
dow of a Weſt-India planter, he led her to 
the altar; ſettled almoſt every thing he poſ- 
ſeſſed in the world upon the iſſue of this 
union, giving up, without reſtriction, the 
offspring of his former marriage into the 
power of a. ſordid, envious woman; who 
hated her from the firſt interview ſince 
which ſhe has ſubjected the paſſive victim 
an | to 
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to every poſſible mortiſication, and ſeems 
to confider her in no other light than an 
humble attendant on her own children, to 
which treatment the cruel, inſenſible, ideot 
father is a filent, if not a delighted ſpec- 
tator. | | | | 


Lady Roſanna vows, ſhould we happen 
to make any more viſits to the park whilſt 
we ſtay in the country, ſhe will, by ſome 
ſtratagem or other, get a ſight of this diſ- 
treſſed damſel, and deliver her from thral- 
dom, if the thing is practicable. I am able 
to expreſs what are the ſentiments of my 
— ſiſter York, whilſt the pity I feel on my 
0 own account for this neglected being is al- 
— together inexpreſſible. Ah! with what rea- 
8 dineſs would I deal out to her thoſe tender 
offices J have myſelf ſo largely experienced 

trom the humanity of firangers ! 
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Should you form an opinion of our neigh- 
bours by the ſketches I have began with, I 
VOL. I. D - muſt 
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2 


muſt liave led you into the error of ſuppoſ- 
poſing that all the amiable part of the crea- 


tion are wholly excluded from our ſociety 


AI pray you entertain no ſuch falſe ideas 
] muſt not leave you under the influence 
of a miſtake ſo ungenerous; but, on fome 
future occaſion, I mean to bring you ac- 
quainted with many eſtimable people, whoſe 
characters, contraſted with thoſe of the Ba- 
ronet, the Colonel, and his wife, will re- 
ceive additional luſtre, at leaſt they will loſe 


nothing by compariſon. 


Do you 'perceive, my dear brother, how 


I have been labouring without effect to put 


off the beginning of that taſk you have aſ- 


ſigned me, yet, after all, I ſhall be forced 


to commence it ſome time or other; fo 
that I may as well now have- done with 
other folks follies, and turn hiſtorian of my 
own. 


LETTER 
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LETTER IX. 
1+ Bark 


\ 


| CONTINUATION. 


IWENTY years !—What an immea- 


ſurable diſtance to look back for events 


that paſſed twenty years ago? I ſhall cer- 


tainly be able to retrace them, difficult as 
the taſk may appear. Yet, * firſt, I would. 
aſk you a queſtion which I- cannot” myſelf 


reſolve. © Why is it then, that memory re- 
tains her it impreſſions with more facility, 
and in more durable characters, than thoſe 
that are afterwards offered to her keeping, 


when matured by years and ſtrengthened - 
by exerciſe = feel the effect, but vainly 


enquire after the cauſe—I have thought 
over all my wonderful tranſitions before I 
take upon me to throw them on paper, and 


D 2 | find 
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find it much eaſier to recall the tranſactions 
of twenty than of two years. 

I allow you to ſmile at an apparent im- 
probability; but not to diſcredit my aſſer- 
tion, that I remember, as if it happened but 
yeſterday, when you left Fair Lawn to go 
ſome where, I did not then know where, 
but you have ſince told me it was to join 
your uncle in India, who before you was ten 
years old ſent for you thither, and has ſince 
made you the heir of his ſplendid, ſelſ- ac- 
quired fortune—Alas! I maſt ftop to la- 
ment that the death of this good uncle did 
not happen while you was preſent with 
him—Ah! how unfortunate ſor me, that 
the ſettling his affairs tore you from the 
embraces of a ſiſter almeſt as ſoon as your 
heart had fondly acknowledged her. 


Yes, I clearly recollect, at our firſt ſepa- 
ration, with what frantic deſpair J clung 
| about 
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about your knees, and wept upon your bo- 
ſom, as you told me I was to ſee you no 
more for a long time It is one of thoſe 
impreſſions that memory will never let go 
even now I feel the preſſure of your arms, 
and my own ſhrill cries are ſtill reſounding, 
in my cars, 


Alas! our dear, our lamented parents 
were preſent at our mournful , adieus ! — 
My God! I have fince been told they fell a 
ſacrifice to grief for the abſence of one child 
and the ſuppoſed total depravation of an- 


other—Ah ! how guilty, yet how innocent 


arc we of their premature diflolution ! 


| Beſides the images of Sir John and Lady 
St. Clare, I retain thoſe alſo of our two 
grown up ſiſters and eldeſt brother, who 
aſſiſted at the ſad, ſad farewel, and that 
they all beſtowed on me a thouſand careſ- 
ſes, to ſtop, if poſſible, the violence of my 
turbulent ſorrows, but without effect; I 
D 3 was 
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was torn from. your affectionate arms, and 
my nurſe, at the command of my father, 
bore me from you—At this moment I ſeem 
to be ſenſible of the force with which 1 
ſtruggled to break from lier hold, that I 
l - might run back into the room where I had 
left you ; but when permitted to enter it 
again, my Henry was not there—he was 
gone, and my cries ware too weak to recall 
him, 


j The reaſon why I have been fo particu- 

| lar in my deſcription of our parting ſcene 
is, better to account for the madneſs of 

| thoſe paſſions by which, at ſo early a pe- 

| riod of infancy, your refractory Julia ſuf- 

1 ſered herſelf to be. hurried from happineſs 

1 10 miſery, from the paths of atfluence to 

8 the haunts of poverty, there infallibly to 

| meet her own deſtruction, but for the mer- 

} ciful guiding of a bountiful Providence, 

| Which took charge of me when I deſerted 

3 nfs 
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I cannot be ſo. circumſtantial in my de- 


r, tail, as to certify the exact number of hours 
N or days from your diſappearance to the 
I commencement of my wonderful adven- 
I tures, though I muſt ſuppoſe a very ſhort 
1 ſpace had intervened, otherwiſe it is pro- 
0 bable I might never have entered upon 
5 them; for it is reaſonable to ſuppoſe the 
lenient hand of time would have appeaſed 


that grief which ſtifly reſiſted the united 
efforts of argument and indulgence. 
My tears were ſtill ſtreaming for your 
loſs, when one day I found myſelf in the 
little pleaſant wood near our houſe; which 
borders on the road fide. My nurſe and 
a footman, as uſual, attended me, who hav- 
ing ſet me down on the graſs, they, bidding 
me pick daiſies till they came back again, 
went away together, and I ſaw no more of 
them. | | 
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Inftead of quietly ſubmitting to their di- 
rections, no ſooner had they diſappeared, 
than, lured by the hope of overtaking my 
dear Henry, the beloved object. of all my 
reſearches, I got upon my feet, and gaining 
the road, ran as faſt as ] could in all the 
madneſs of purſuit, 


I pretend to form no idea how far I might 
have proceeded, when my progreſs was in- 
terrupted by meeting three women and two 
men, driving an aſs before them but I can 
cafily gueſs what were my ſenſations at this 
unexpected rencontre, the ſwarthy band 

having ſince told me what terrible outcrics 
I raiſed as they arreſted me in my flight, 
deſiring to be informed from whence I 
eame, and whither I was going? 


Impelled by terror rather than reſpec, I 
made haſte to tell them the nature of my 
grievances, explained to them that I was 
| | the 


THE GIPSY COUNTESS, 57 


the daughter of Sir John and Lady St. 


1, Clare, and that I was going to meet my 
y brother Henry, who had been carried away 
y from me, but I did not know where. 


They liſtened ſo kindly to my little art- 
leſs tale, replete with folly, and coaxed me 
with ſo much addreſs, that my fears, how- 
L ever high raiſed by the uncoothneſs of their 
figures, very ſoon ſubſided; and when they 


) ſaid that if I was good, and did every thing; 
| [ was told to do, they would let me ride, 
their pretty horſe, which would ſoon bring 


me to my brother Henry ; I promiſed all 
that could be demanded, for the reward 
ſake which they annexed to my obedience. 


Having brought me, as they thought, to 
that neceſſary degree of ſubmiſſion requi- 
ſite to their purpoſe, they immediately be- 
gan to ſtrip me of my cloaths, and to re- 
place them with rags of their own provid- 
ing—there my pride took the alarm, and I 
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remonſtrated with as much violence as my 
firength would admit, but being made to 
underſtand that I could not be conveyed 
to you unleſs I let them do with me what 
they liked, my conſent followed of courſe, 
and I ſuffered them to proceed without 
making any further reſiſtance. 


For very much of that minuteneſs with 
which I am able to retrace the firſt period 
of my adventures, after I fell into the hands 
of thoſe vagrants, I am, perhaps, more in- 
debted to their memories than to my own, 
but T certainly do very well remember, that 
when I firſt looked down on the coarſe ha- 
bit for which my fine cambrick frock and 
red leather ſhoes were exchanged, that 
rage, ſhame, and contempt, occupied every 
corner of my heart, yet conſidering them 
a a paſſport to your preſence, (for what non- 
ſenſe can be invented yhich a child of four 
years old is not ready to believe) I ceaſed to 
complain; and Julia St. Clare, transformed 
into 
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* into the gip/y girl, ſlept that night in the © 
0 open air, ſweetly tranquil, as if repoſing on 

a a bed of down under the ſheltering roof of 

it her father. 

2, 

it 
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LETTER X. 
CONTINUATION, 


OMETIMES ſeated on the aſs, ſome- 
times carried on the men's ſhoulders, 
and ſometimes tied on the backs of the wo- 
men, I made my firſt excurſion into the 
great, or, to expreſs myſelf more aptly on 
this occaſion, I ſhould ſay, into thè wide 
world—1I do not know-how long we were 
travelling in this manner, but fince I have 
been capable of reaſoning on the matter, I 
have convinced myſelf that we muſt have 
gone at leaſt an hundred miles before I had 
any other roof over my head but the vaulted 
canopy of Heaven. 


My companions, in the mean time, took 
care to amuſe my inquiſitive mind with 
numberleſs 


. 
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always the hero; I never tired of the ſub- 
ject, though it is probable they grew weary 
of the frequent repetitions I continually ex- 
torted from them ; but they acted wiſely 
enough in giving me this indulgence; they 
could not have hit on any other method fo 
effectual to keep me in good humour, and 


the purpoſe for which they decoyed me 


away would not have been anſwered with a 
diſpoſition on my part to that perverſe, un- 
tractable, and haughty ſpirit with which, T 
am fully perſuaded, I firſt entered into ex- 
iſtence. 4 


In the midſt of all my humiliating trials, 
that vital ſpark, which in a female boſom is 
quenched only with life, could never be 
extinguiſhed, and my vanity, though ſmo- 
thered with rags, was ready to blaze out, 
except where its flame threatened to con- 
ſume my fooliſh hopes of being, by the 


means 


numberleſs little tales, of which Henry was 


> 
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| means of theſe people, ſoon re-united to 
the deareſt of all TT: 
a 


It was only on a very few occaſions that 
I ventured to give them a pecp into my 
natural character, at leaſt ſo I have ſince 
underſtood from the women into whoſe 
charge I was chiefly committed on our long 
and tireſome journey ; one of theſe in- 
ſtances I perfectly remember, for which rea- 
ſon I ſhall find a place for it in the archives 
of my memoirs, 
) 

The perſon to whom ] have juſt alluded, 
as being the appointed nurſe or governante 
of your Julia, attached herſelf to me with 
real fondneſs, of which you may hereafter 

_ diſcover ſo many proofs, as will ſet her cha- 
racter in a very reſpectable point of view. 
But to proceed—Caſlandra, which was the 
real or fictitious name of my new, friend, 
having one day tenderly embraced me in 
| her 
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her arms, defired that-I would | henceforth 
call her mother, upon which I flew into a 


paroxyſm of rage, and ſlapping her hands - 


with fury“ You my mother!” I exclaimed, 
I ſhall call you no ſuch thing—My mam- 
ma 1s a very fine lady, and you are a yery 
naſty, dirty woman.” Mean time, the only 
laughed at my paſſion, and preſently ſooth- 
ed me into good humour. 


How ſinall a portion of reaſon would 
have ſhewn me the fallacy of thoſe hopes I 
delighted to cheriſh, - which, ;gnis fatuns 
like, dragged me from the boſom of my fa- 
mily to plunge me in the deepeſt abyſs of 
diſgraceful beggary. Alas! reaſon too much 
reſembles the convolvulus to have afforded 
me aid when I was ſo much in need of its 
aſſiſtance—Reaſon makes but a poor figure 
in the morning of life, any more than the 
flower I have thought proper to quote: for 
my example; both are contracted in the 
bud, and a very little bud it is—Again, in 
the 
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the evening it withers, contracts, almoſt 
diſappears, ſo that only in the bright noon 
of exiſtence it is in full and beautiful vege- 


tation—How great the pity, that at this 


only blooming period it ſhould fo often be 
trampled upon, in our eagerneſs to run af- 
ter joys that are forbidden, and plcaſures 
that have no foundation. | 


Here is a moral obſervation, my good 
brother, which, if it does no honour to the 


head, may however ſpeak to you in favour 


of the heart from whence it ſprung. I do 
not mean to overload my narrative with 
ſentiments, but where reflection is not en- 
tirely aboliſhed, they will now and then in- 
trude themſelves, do what we can to pre- 
ventit—However mortified, howeveraſham- 


ed I may feel to take up again with my 


prowling compamons, I muſt return to 
them once more, or you may forget that I 
have ever done you the honour to preſent 
them to your acquaintance. 


The 
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The weather, during our long journey, 


was ſo remarkably pleaſant, my eaſe ſo much 
indulged, and the different modes of con- 
veyance by which I was carried along fo 
new and delightful, that I gave the ſwarthy 
{quad no reaſon to ſuppoſe me diſcontented 
with having entered myſelf a volunteer in 
their corps; every one of them were com- 
petitors for my favour, but none ſucceeded 
in obtaining it ſo effectually as the poor 
Caſſandra, who, though I would never con- 


deſcend to call her mother, yet the found. 


out the way to gain an aſcendancy over my 
naturally firm, or call it ſtubborn diſpoſi- 
tion, ſtronger, perhaps, than if ſhe had 
really been my parent ; ſhe governed me 
by kindneſs, but ſhe governed me entirely. 


Under her tuition, in a very ſhort time, 

I became the prettieſt little plaintive beg- 
gar you can imagine, whoſe ſenſitive notes 
never failed to penetrate the ears of com- 
paſſionate paſſengers; and here it is neceſ- 
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fary that I ſhould explain to you by what 
means I was ſo eaſily rendered the content- 
ed pupil of her arts. ' 


Not for myſelf, but for you, Henry, were 
my infantine powers exerted—in your name 
did my cunning preceptreſs inſtruct me to 
aſk charity—for_your-fake I formed my liſp- 
ing accents to the pity-moving ſtrains of 
intreaty—and to You was 2 the firſt 
ſacrifice of that innate haughtineſs hitherto 


unconquerable. 


47 
- 


Good Heavens ! how eaſy it is to miſ- 
lead the judgment of children; J am per- 
ſuaded it would not coſt half the trouble 
to make them wiſe and amiable that ſome 
people of rank in ſociety ſuperior to my 

gipſy companions take to render them foo- 
liſh and untoward. 


I liſtened to the deplorable tale they told 
meof your ſuppoſed neceſlities—I was made 
to 


THE GIPSY COUNTESS, 67 


to believe that you was poor, and wanted 
money—lI did not comprehend what of 
evil was included in the word poverty, but 
being aflured that you had occaſion for all 
the pence I could collect, I became abun- 
dantly clamorous in demanding them at 
every opportunity that preſented itſe 
which happened exceedingly frequent. 


vw * CTY 


I was no more than the parrot, or echo 

of theſe veteran inſtructors, who taught me 
to talk only of my dear little brother Henry © 

to every body whom ] laid under contribu- 
tion—on theſe occaſions I was often very 
much admired, ſometimes:carefled, and al- 
ways gratified with ſmall money, which I 
as conſtantly put into the hand of Caſſan- 
dra, who conveyed it to her purſe, telling 
me it would be all for Maſter Henry. 


To have entered, as I have done, into 
the very minutiæ of that deſperate fitua- 
tion, into which I had precipitated my un- 

fortunate 


— 
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fortunate little perſon at a period ſo early, 


has the bearings, I muſt confeſs, of a very 


fabulous complexion ; but I have already 
told you I am indebted to the memory of 
others as well as to my own, not but that 
I ſhall preſent to you, in the courſe of my 
ſcribbling, many and inconteſtible proofs of 
recollection almoſt ſupernatural. 


LETTER 


of my Lord's ſafety. 
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LETTER XL 
CONTINUATION, 


HREE days are dark, and I have 
nat in all that time once had a pen 


in my fingers. An alarm, for which my 
nerves were unprepared, has made fad ha- 


voc with my conſtitution ; the cauſe, in- 
deed, was very ſoon removed, but the / 
feats were not ſo eaſily diſmiſſed, ſome of 
them remain even to the preſent moment ; 
I figh without knowing why, and ſhed tears 
as if ſorrow was ſtill the inmate of my bo- 


ſom, though it ought to have been driven 


thence the moment I became aſcertained 


7 


To talk of nerves is inconfiſtent with the 


gipſy cant, they know nothing of nerves 
or 


| 
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or low ſpirits, and had J remained one of 
that hardy fraternity, what pretenſions 
ſhould J have had to the knowledge of 
theſe pre//19/oes we fine ladies are apt to 
conſider the moſt becoming of all our men- 
tal ornaments However, I ſhall tell you 
by and by what has been the matter with 
me, that you may not ſet me down amongſt 
the weakeſt of thoſe weak females, who are 
frightened out of their happineſs by dreams 
and omens. 


Wedneſday laſt an opportunity preſented 
itſelf highly gratifying to the wiſhes of 
Lady Roſanna as well as my own; we were 
invited to a dinner party at the Park, Mrs. 
Cary brought us the invitation in perſon, 
and had we been really diſinclined to avail 
ourſelves of a whole day's feaſting and fa- 
tigue, our hearts muſt have been formed of 
adamant, or ſomething ſtill harder, to have 
reſiſted her unceaſing importunities, that 
the ſiſter . would do her the very 


Jus 
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great honour to grace the birth- day of her 
tweet little Billy with their preſence. 


You miſtake, brother, if you ſuſpect that 
I am burleſquing my neighbour :. but why 
ſhe calls my ſiſter York a Counteſs you 
may endeavour to find out at your leiſure; 
it is not the firſt time ſhe has ſplit on the 
rock of precedence ; ſhe once aſked me, if 


the Lord Mayor of London and my Lord 


were to meet in the ſtreet, which would take 


the wall of the other? 


Before I accepted Mrs. Cary's invitation 
to dinner, or, indeed, before the had made 
uſe, of more than half her ſtock of ſolicita- 
tions, Lady Roſanna ſcratched ſomething 
with her pencil on a ſlip of paper, and hand- 
ing it to me, aſked very gravely, if ſhe had 
made any errors in ſetting down the me- 
morandums, with which ſhe could no lon- 
ger charge her memory ? | 
| | I caſt 
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I caſt my eyes on the meſſenger of her 
thoughts, and read theſe words : 


Fold back your conſent till you have 
* ſtipulated for the releaſement of Miſs 
Cary; ſhe muſt and ſhall be our gueſt.” 


k I ſmiled at the device, and returning the 
paper, only ſaid, you are perfectly right, it 
is juſt what I intended—ftill I did not at- 
tempt to interrupt the eloquence of my vi- 
ſitor till its force had a good deal evaporated 
in compliments and intreaties; but after ſhe 
had pretty well run through the whole ca- 
talogue, I ſeized on the firſt unoccupied 
moment to aſſure her (appealing at the 
fame time to Lady Roſanna for her con- 
currence, who moſt readily ſupported my 
aſſertion) that though our compliance with 
her flattering requeſt muſt be attended 
with inconvenience to ourſelves, in conſe- 
quence of having formed ſome other en- 

gagements 
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gagements for the day ſhe mentioned, yet 
we would endeavour to ſet them aſide, in 
hopes that on the birth day of Maſter 
Billy we might be permitted to ſee the 
whole contents of her nurſery. 


Oh dear,” ſhe replied, © your Lady- 
ſhips are ſo vaſtly polite—if Jemmy was 
but as old as Billy, he would be vaſtly 
proud of the honour you do him; I ſhall 
certainly tell him of it when he is old 
* 0 * me.” off 


«] think, 8 you ak alſo a Anni 
_ ſaid Lady Roſanna, 


« 1 beg your Ladyſhip's O a re- 
turned the ſtep- mother, . L have been only 


married to the Colonel three years, and 
have no other children beſides Billy and Jem- 


my; the laſt poor little ſellow brought his 
welcome with him; it is a good thing, my 
VOL. I. L Lady, 
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Lady, to have collateral ſecurity for an hcir 
where there is no want of land and mo- 
ney.” N 2117 ” 14 ( „ 2 

My ſiſter and I durſt not look on each 
other; had our eyes met, there was no 
chance of behaving with common decorum; 
it was impoſſible for me to” articulate any 


thing like a reply, but Lady Roſanna had 
her riſibility better under command, and, 


having hemmed two or three times, ſhe aſk- 
ed if Colonel Cary had not a daughter by 
his former Lady which queſtion came 


_ out with ſo little energy, or rather with fo 


much indifference, .as produced an anſwer 
in tones equally unembarraſſed, that, indeed, 
there was ſuch a young perſon belonging 
to the Colonel, but ſo ſtupidly educated, 


- that till they went to town, where ſhe could 


get maſters to teach her every thing in the 
world, ſhe did not chooſe to maks a _ 
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* Well, well, let us ſee her, however, 
cried my fiſter, © we will not come to you, 
poſitively, 'on any other condition.” | 


The poor Lady, thus taken by ſurprize, 
betrayed evident marks of | confuſion ; ſhe 


did not. well know whether: to embrace the 
terms dr to reject them, and before ſhe 
could recollect herſelf enough to decide on 
either, I compleated her diſtreſs, by propoſ- 
ing that Miſs Cary ſhould return with us, 
and be our gueſt for three weeks or a 
month. There is no employment,” ' ſaid 
I, © fo pleaſant, in our retired ſituation, as 
to aſſiſt in forming the manners of a young 
perſon, whoſe education has, as you inform 
us, been ſo entirely neglected.“ A great 
deal more was added to the ſame purpoſe, 


but as the arguments of two wilful women 


oppoſed againſt one is not eſſential to your 


edification or entertainment, I defire to 


bury them in . oblivion, only telling you 
ITA. E 2 what 


; 

| 

| 
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what you may already have gueſſed, that 
victory, as it generally does, fided with the 


ſtrongeſt party, and the ſweet little Ellen is 


"NOW wg at my elbow. 


Our viſit and my fright ſhall be the ſub⸗ 


| 00 of my next letter. 
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LETTER XI. 


CONTINUATION. 


Defire, my dear Henry, whenever you 
return to us again, no veſtige, no me- 
mento of Eaſtern magnificence may be ſeen 
about your houſe, about your wife, or about 
your own handſome perſon, to tell the aſto- 
nithed beholder, in the language of profu- 
ſion, that your poſſeſſions are not the inhe- 
-ritance of birth, but the gifts of fortune, 
perhaps the price of ——. Fill up the 
blank, and leave me at leiſure to go on. 


* 
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Cary Park is intended, as you may judge, 
by the minds of its owners, to repreſent ra- 
* a palace than the houſe of a private 

E 3 gentle- 


„ 


ams 
n . * UMA 4 + os — 


78 THE GIPSY COUNTESS; 


gentleman ; the ſituation, it muſt be con- 


feſſed, is admirable, and if any body but 


the Colonel himſelf had undertaken to draw 
a plan of the building, or to lay out the 
pleaſure grounds, inſtead of calling the place 


Nine, it would have well deſerved the appel- 


lation of beautiful, 


Nine then it muſt be denominated—as 
ſine as gilt piluſters, gilt window frames, and 
painted ceilings can make it. 


IT 


Without the walls every thing ſeems to 
bear the appearance of there having bcen a 
moſt violent battle between ſhew and ſim- 
plicity, in which the latter came off ſecond 
beſt ; a thouſand fragments at every ſtep 
tell us the ſufferings of poor Nature, who 
has been tortured out of her exiſtence ; the 
noble oaks, the ſheltering plantations over 
which ſhe preſided, are many of them laid 
low, and thoſe which are left W diſ- 
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dain any longer to wear her livery, but have 
ſubmitted their barks to be ſmeared over 
with white paint, in compliment to the 


taſte of their poſſeſſor. Again, we ſee the 
victory of Art over Nature eternized by 


temples and images innumerable, which ſo 


crowd every avenue to the ſuperb edifice, 
that if I had not ſome reliance on the ſkill 
of my poſtillions, I ſhould hardly dare ven- 
ture my little perſon to approach it. 


I hope you have not forgot that it was 


on the birth-day of Maſter Billy when Lady 


Roſanna and myſelf made our entrte to 


this everlaſting monument of Folly, where 
dwelleth the children of her dotage. Be- 
fore you accuſe me of ſeverity, hear the be- 
ginning, the progreſs, and the end of our 


tedious viſit. If we had not brought away 
with us the only charm that has not been 
defaced by the genius of falſe taſte, I ſhould 


hate even the thoughts of recounting it. 
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our heads juſt as we came within fight of 


plication of ſounds as very much deranged 
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Ihe firſt inſignia that ſaluted our eyes, 
and proclaimed the joyful occaſion on which lor 
we were ſummoned to the altar of folly was 
a broad gaudy flag waving on the battle- 
ments of the overgrown,” over-ornamented 
ſtructute, whilſt the muſic of bells, the fir- 
ing of ſeveral braſs cannony drawn out be- ” 
fore the windows, as if an enemy inſtead of 
friends had been expected, together with Ml " 
ſome violent claps of thunder rattling over 


the houſe, combined together ſuch a com- 


our ideas, if it did not _ overpower our 


ſenſe of hearing, 


We were met in the bens by the 
magnificent Colonel, his ſhoe-buckles glit- 
tering with diamonds,” his hair ſuperbly 
powdered, and his cloaths ſo covered wrt 
lace, ane 211 n that if you 

| 6s would 
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vould give me a premium to name the co- 
lour of his coat I could not do it. 


Unfortunately for us, our hero of the 
revels was too late to give us any aſſiſtance 
in getting out of the carriage. I call it 
unfortunate, becauſe it obliged him to make 
ten thouſand apologies in a ſtile ſo flouriſh- 
ing, as coſt us ſome trouble to fit them 
N with ſuitable anſwers; nay, I am ſure, af- 
f ter all the poſſible pains we could take, our 
beſt endeayours to be civil came very ſhort 
of his elaborate politeneſs, which continued 

without ceaſing till having paſſed through 
ſix ſplendid apartments, we fell into the 
hands of his Lady. I am willing enough 
to adopt a phraſe for the occaſion which J 
have often heard, but cannot repeat ;. I 
know it is ſomething about eſcaping from 
one rock and ſplitting on another. 


E 5 | Mrs. 
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- Mrs, Cary, decked in every colour of the 
rainbow, received us with all that eaſy fa- 
miliarity which is ſometimes confidered as 
derived from good breeding, though good 
breeding, I am apt to believe, does not au- 
thorize the affinity. We were her goad- 
natured ſouls for coming ſo early—and in 
the ſame breath ſhe thought we never 
ſhould have arrived Were we not. fright- 
ened out of our ſenſes by the thunder and 
lightning ?—She was juſt going to ſend 
away ſome of her ſervants to guard us— 
felt our gowns to find out if they had taken 
damp i in getting from the coach—though 
vue did not walk a ſtep uncovered, beſides 
that not one er of rain had yet fallen. 


Aſter . her with muck gravity 
that we had encountered no inconveniency 
of any kind, ſhe had the goodneſs to let us 
paſs into the reception room, at the door 
of which her officiouſneſs had hitherto de- 

tained 
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tained us; but now that we are entercd, 


how am TI to draw afide the curtain, and 
develope to the eyes of your imagination 
the ridiculous ſcene that preſented. itſelf. 


A number of families whom I viſit, ſome 


that I ſcarcely know by ſight, and others 
that 4 never have ſeen, were promiſeuouſly 
huddled together, whoſe attentions were 
undividedly knit on certain objects, about 
which they were crowding ſo as to render 
them totally me and our entrance un- 
. r by any body. | 
Mrs. Cary watched our 1 6 ey muſt, 
I ſuppoſe, have feen in them that fort of 
expreſſion which indicates ſurprize and cu- 
rioſity It was but the ſuſpence of a mo- 
ment — ſhe inſtantly laid hold of our hands, 
drew us towards the circle of ſpectators, 


broke through the ranks, and gently puſn- 


ing us forward, ſaid in a whiſper, © There, 
E 6 Ladies, 
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Ladies, obſerve I have taken your kind 
hint; as you inſiſted on ſeeing Ellen, I have 
ſet; her off to the beſt advantage, and at the 
ſame. time contrived. to make her appear- 
ance uſeful.” 


Had this wiſe declaration demanded an 
- anſwer, we were neither of us diſpoſed to 
return one, or ſcarce to exchange compli- 
ments with many of the aſſembly, who, for 
the firſt time, now found out that we were 
preſent—How in the nature of things could 
it be otherwiſe, when all our ſenſes were 
held in bondage by the groteſque repreſen- 
tation exhibited to take them priſoners— 
It was a poppet-ſhew ſo extraordinary, ſo 
wild, ſo fanciful, that if I were not to bring 
you behind the ſcenes, and give you a peep 
at the figures, you may never in your whole 
life hear or read of ſuch another. 


On 
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On a throne of white ſattin, trimmed 
with broad gold fringe, raiſed a few feet 
above the carpet, ſat Maſter Billy, a very 
pretty child of two years old, in ſtate hardly 
inferior to that of the Great Mogul,/in the 
value and magnitude of his ornaments no- 


thing ſhort—To convince you how little I 
incline to exaggeration, I muſt tell you that 


on this day his mamma had refigned the 
pleaſure of being fine herſelf, for the higher 
gratification of, loading her poor little babe 
with a greater weight of jewels than its 
feeble limbs were well able to ſupport ; his 
blue fattin turban had more long dropped 
ring ſolitaires ſtrung round it, and 
more White plumes ſtuck in the front, than 
would have dreſſed out half a dozen of ac- 
tors for the ſtage; the reſt of Mrs. Cary's 
gems were all difpoſed about his diminutive 
perſon with equal judgment, many of 
which were bound entirely round his pretty 
arms from the wriſt to the ſhoulder ; but 
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the brilliant band which tied about his 
waiſt the robe of maſlin, ſurpaſſed 
all the reſt of his finery.; it was compoſed 
of two necklaces, the ſettings of which be- 
ing each of them as broad as a half-crown 
piece, left us to imagine what his ſhape 
might be, as that was effectually concealed 
by the inordinate breadth of this ornament 
—dtrange as his figure appeared, he alto- 
gether looked ſo lovely and ſo delighted, 
that I could have taken him to my arms, 
and preſſed him to my heart, but that his 
mamma had rendered the paflage to him 
inacceſſible, | by fencing him round with 
wreaths of hot-houſe roſes. 
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LETTER XII. 
CONTINUATION, 


Wo black boys, richly capariſoned; 


ſtood on either fide of the throne; | 


alternately ſupporting a canopy over the 
head of their maſter and vaſes of flowers, 
which latter the little rec was ſuf- 
fered to pick to pieces, by way of keeping 
him quiet whenever he found himſelf tired 
of being looked at or of anſwering queſ- 
tions. 


Enough has been ſaid of Maſter Billy, 


but what ſhall I ſay of his all- accompliſhed 
ſiſter, who, though in the ſimple habili- 
ments of childhood, yet in ſtature, grace, 


and 
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and all manner of lovelineſs—I have ſeldom 
ſeen her equal—Dear Henry, I am tempted 
to wiſh—but no matter—it may be an age 
before you return, and even then you may 
not look upon certain objects with the ſame 


partiality that I do. 


Ab, I ſhall never forget how modeſt, how 
intelligent, how intereſting were the looks 


of this charming girl, in a fituation too 


where any other but herſelf muſt have ap- 
peared exceedingly aukward, for ſhe made 
a part of the exhibition, being ſeated one 
ſtep lower than Maſter Billy, with Maſter 
Jemmy ſleeping on her knees; her atti- 
tude, and the whole caſt of her counte- 
nance, put me in mind of a very highly 
finiſhed Madona that my Lord brought 
with him from Italy, and which is now 
amongſt the very beſt of our paintings at 
Offington Caſtle; and do you know, that 
as I ſuryeyed my new friend, I had the pre- 

ſumption 
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ſumption to fancy that if the artiſt had ta- 
ken his copy from ſuch an original, he 
would have ſucceeded better. | 


The prologue ended- and the actors diſ- 
nuſled, Mrs. Cary deſired to know how we 
all liked it? Every body declared their ad- 
miration, and her vanity grew big with ap- 
plauſe ; I ſaw almoſt all the faces around 
me diſtorted by the efforts of civility ; I 
am ſure Lady Roſanna was amongſt the 
moſt conſpicuous, and for my own part, I 
never in my life had ſo much difficulty to 
keep my countenance, eſpecially when the 
delighted matron made me many apologies 
for not having invited Lord Dunſtanville to 
be of the party. Think of that, invite my 
pretty Dunſtanville to her raree-fhow !l— — 
Poor little man, he hardly yet knows his 


own mother. | _ 


I ſhall 
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I ſhall give you no more of this day's 
buffoonery, from which there was no poſſi- 
bility of diſengaging ourſelves till the even- 
ing was rapidly on the advance. Miſs 
Cary, at iny particular requeſt,” ſirongly 
ſupported by my ſiſter, was permitted to fit 
down with us at table; we placed her be- 
tween us, and the more we ſaw of her, the 
more her mild, gentle manners attached us 
to her. | 


Neither the Colonel, or his Lady, ſeemed 
to be over-abundantly charmed with our 
preference of their lovely daughter; and 
though Mrs. Cary had given, prior to our 
_ viſit, an extorted conſent that Ellen ſhould 
return with us to Colt-Hill, yet J very 
much doubt whether ſhe would have rati- 
fied her promiſe at the moment of taking 
leave, if Lady Roſanna, who entertained 
the ſelf ſame opinion of her ſincerity, had 
ntl not 
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not provided a little ingenious device, from 
which it was impoſſible ſhe could eſcape ; 
the trap was flattery—and where is the fe- 
male, I mean ſuch females as Mrs. Cary, 
who would not have fallen into it? | 


My ſiſter and our fair charge had juſt 
placed themſelves in the carriage; I was 
preparing to follow them, but the Colonel, 
who had given me his hand, aſked ſome 
fooliſh queſtion or other, that detained us 
for a moment, in which time, and beſore 1 
could place my foot on the ſtep, a young 
man, ſuddenly. jumping from his phaeton, 
which I had before obſerved flying down 
the avenue, cried out, Cary, it is all up 


with our army! every man is cut to —_ : 


by G—' * 


1 this terrible denunciation was 
delivered in no tones of horror or concern, 


but uttered in a voice of levity, not to call 


4 it 
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it exultation, yet it was quite enough, and 
en than I was able to "Oo 


| Pifturs, to en my Blusen 4. | 
am unable to deſcribe it—indeed, I know 
nothing about it I only remember that 
when I came:to my ſenſes I diſcovered, by 
the richly ornamented bed into which 1 IM (1 
had been conveyed, that I was not at home; ¶ ti 
my fiſter ſupported my head on her boſom, Ml ni 
and Miſs Cary bedewed my hands with her ¶ be 
tears as ſhe knelt at my ſide How pure, a 
how animated their joy, when they ſaw me n 
open my eyes, and heard me ſpeak to them ¶ fc 
with compoſure! Lady Roſanna, who adores 
her brother, kindly ſmothered her own t 
grief that ſhe might adminiſter comfort to 
mine—Alas ! had an angel talked to me of 

' comfort until that weight was removed from 


4 
my heart which oppreſſed it, I could not n 
have benefited by the celeſtial miffionary! Il 1 
* words of conſolation can be only 1 
4 efficacious g 


nd 
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efficacious when the mind is ſtrong enough 
to aſſiſt itſelf—when inſtead of reſiſting the 
efforts of ſympathy, it flies out to meet 
them. 


. * 


Notwithſtanding the urgent entreaties of 
the Colonel and Mrs. Cary to remain with 
them, I inſiſted on being carried back that 
night to Colt Hill. All places would have 
been equally terrible, but if there could be 
any poſſibility of aggravating the horrors of 
my ſituation, I muſt have felt it in being 
forced to paſs my ſleepleſs hours under the 
ſame roof with the thoughtleſs harbinger of 
tidiogs EY almoſt to annihilation. | 


During the R_ wiſcrable night I ever 
experienced, Mis: Cary ſat by the fide of 
my pillow, and when [I prevailed on Lady 
Roſanna to retire, it was only, as ſhe has 
lince_confefled, that ſhe might be at the 
er freely to indulge her melan- 

ite choly 
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choly forebodings, having ſcarce leſs doubt 
than myſelf! that my beloved Lord was 
really numbered with the ſlain. 


A bright morning broke on my ſwollen 
eye-lids, but the light was odious to me, 
and ſunſhine diſguſted me; the gloom of 
death in which my ſoul was wrapped, no- 
thing could penetrate till Lady Roſanna, 
with joy ſparkling in her eyes, and her 
hands full of "_ ruſhed into _ apart- 
ment. | 1 640! 


10 K Rouſe yourſelf,” cried ſhe, © my dear 
Julia, that vile report is without founda- 
tion— there has been no action —here are 
letters from Mr. Vork —F-here is à letter for 
you from your Lord himſel.— Indeed, my 
brother is ſaſe Indeed he is unhurt! 


The purport and energy of theſe few ſi- 
lutary words reſtored me: ts liſe I tore 
1 aſunder 
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aſander the ſeel of my Lord's letter, and 
read there all that could appeaſe the ftorm 
of my ſorrows, all that could render my ex- 
iſtence ſupportable—My ſpirtts rallied from 
this bleſſed moment, but the ſhock my 
conſtitution had encountered has cauſed 
me a ſhort confinement, which I ſhall en- 
deavour to get rid of as faſt as I can. 1 ö 
| ok wo. i, 

I have for ſo many days been talking to 
you of the Counteſs, that the Gipſy is al- 
moſt forgotten; I will not drop either title, 
for to-morrow I ſhall revert to my former 
condition ; and the better to reconcile my 
pride with my humility, I ſhall in future 
ſtile myſelf—The Gipſy Counteſs. FTE! OT 


_—— —_——_———C_—__—_A_———_—— 
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OME of my lettc: have already ex- WW 
plained by what uncommon modes of 
travelling I was conveyed from place to 
; 

| 


place by my pilfering atſociates. The va- 
'riety,; as I have fince heard. Caſſandra ſay, 
ſeemed to charm me, whether commodi- 
ouſly ſeated on the afs's back or borne on 
human ſhoulders, like an Afiatic Princeſs, | 
my fancy was ſo well occupied, that for ſe- I : 
veral days I gave my companions little 
or no trouble, except to pick flowers from | 
the hedges, provide me with cakes, and tell 
me ſhort hiſtories of what Hengy would 
ſay, and what Henry would do when we 
ſhould oyertake him.” 
gar 21 However 
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However pleaſed at firſt with my exalted 
ſituation, I at laſt began to grow uneaſy, 
tired, and fretful ; my little limbs were fo 
ſtiff and painful, that I cried inceſſantly 
which put the wandering ſquad ſo out of 
humour, that they had ſome debates be- 
tween themſelves whether they ſhould not 

x- W return, and leave me at the place from 
of W whence they had taken me, but this motion 
to was over-ruled by Caſſandra, who declared 
a- it would break her heart if ſhe ſhould ever 
„ be obliged to part from me. 


'n She ſaid that the pain of which I com- 
6, MW plained muſt be occaſioned by a particular 
5 jerk, proceeding from the quickneſs of their 
le ſteps as they carried me on their ſhoulders, 
N and adviſed that a ſort of litter or cradle 
11 MW ſhould be formed of willows for my better 
d accommodation, which plan being adopted, 
* ſuch a machine was ſoon, put together, 
and borne by two at a time; I went on 
r VOL. I. F 3 ſwinging . 
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ſwinging between them, very much to my 
own convenience as well as to the ſatisfac- 
tion ah th: bearers, | 
6.4646 1; | 

8 this cradle of 5 I was; taken 
up, ſleeping or waking, at the approach of 
carriages, horſe or foot paſſengers; a pretty 
eſtate, I verily believe, was made of my ora- 
tory ; Caſſandra has often told me, that the 
party never returned ſo richly laden as from 


this expedition. 


Being at the time from which I write 

no very exact calculator, I will not take 
upon me to number the days, weeks, or 
months, our journey occupied, or meaſure 
even by gueſs the immenſe tracks of coun- 
try we muſt have travelled over, but I well 
remember, that every morning I was made 
to believe 1 ſhould ſee you at night, and 
every night I was again 0 1 36 0 


ſee you in the morning. 
Thus 


—— JF 3 
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- Thus it is that children and fools are fo 

euſily miſled by fiction and folly ; a phan- 
tom that aſſumes the ſorm of extrava- 
gant expectation can paſs by neither of 
theſe deſcripts, but the vacant mind and 
vacant head lays itſelf open for its recep- 
tion and eſtabliſhment, becauſe neither of 
them are endowed with judgment to reaſon 
on the fallacy of appearances ; indeed, at 
all 'ages, and in all conditions, how loath is 
the wayward heart to admit a ſenſation 
contrary to what it has pre-ſuppoſed the 
plan of its own contentment ?-Do-we not 
at every period of life graſp! at mere ſha- 
dows of felieity, becauſe favourable to our 
wiſhes, 'and ſhut-our eyes to abſolute cer- 
tainties, beeauſe they happen to 9 
what we deſire? / | 


I have taken ſome trouble to give you 
the figure of my infant mind, to make you 
perceive that I thought of nothing but your 

f F 2 dear 
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dear ſelf, to ſhew you the wonderful powers 
your image preſerved over my whole ſoul 
after you were parted from me——Yes, 
Henry, it was your idea that, like a ruling 
planet, has governed all my actions—but 
for that I had never been decoyed from my 
family but for that I ſhould never have 
ran up and down the world like a vaga- 
bond—but for that ſhould I ever have been 
thrown in the way of my noble protectors 
— but for that, ſhould I now be the ho- 
noured and happy wife of Lord Offington ! 
Strike the balance of my account at this 
epocha, and_then tell me, if you can, the 
amount of that happineſs which I encoun- 
tered in my purſuit—On this ſubject I 
have but one ceaſele/s cauſe of regret—that 
heart muſt be weak, indeed, which breaks 
its peace becauſe it cannot re-unite with 
a brother, and ſiſters who from their cruelty 
are unworthy of its alliance. 


How 
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How many anecdotes have I yet in ſtore 


rs attendant on my firſt vagrant peregrina- 1 
al tion ?—The recital of them all would il 
8, be too much for your patience and my 5 
8 own; but events which uſhered in, or con- lf 
t firmed my better fortune, I ſhall recall 9 
* with rapture and retrace with minuteneſs, 5 
- perhap lead you, ſtep by ſtep, to the vaſt Þ 
4 ſummit of bliſs, where, after a weary pil- UV 
1 grimage, J am at laſt arrived perhaps pro- * 
long the aſcent, by pointing out to your 7 

obſervation a thouſand charming nothings, q 


| which circumſtances have rendered dearly 

intereſting to your Julia. I know you will 

not complain of emmi, or rebuke me for 
being tedious. 


© 
— Cy Sy 4.4 _ 
„ 9 COR 
— — — — 
* 2 8 


Juſt now I was ſpeaking of my ſiſters, 
and this moment I am honoured with a 
note from Lady Sedly. Sir Peter and her 
Ladyſhip are ſo gracious, ſo condeſcending, 
that they will dine with me next Thurſday, 

F 3 if 


N 


" if—but ſee what the note-+contains—it. is 
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thort, eaſily tranſcribed, and will ſpeak their 
intentions better than I can do. | 
af "241491 : TW 20 | 


NOTE. 


Sir Peter and Lady Sedly preſent their 
compliments to Lady Oſſington; they hope 
all former family diſagreements are by this 
time done away, and propoſe themſelves 
the pleaſure of taking an early dinner at 
Colt Hill, Thurſday the 15th, in their way 
to Lady Sedly deſires a line from 
Lady Offingtou, if her intended viſit ſhould 
not be diſagrecable. Nun 


Is 
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LETTER XIV. 
CONTINUATION. | 


IF her intended vifit ſhould not be diſagree- 
able Upon my word, her Ladyſhip 
poſſeſſes more than a moderate ſhare of ſelf- 
complacency to entertain a fingle doubt 
about the matter !—When my apothecary 
ſends me another / nauſeous doſe, I ſhall 
expect that he will deſire me to ſwallow it 


ift—it ſhould not be diſagreeable. Do not 


you diſcover, Henry, that ſome of my lively 
blood is mounting from my heart to deeo- 
rate my pale viſage Ves, I will not deny 
it—I am in a paffion—I am all over agi- 
tated—Ha ! what ſcenes has not this {ferly 


note brought to my / remembrance ! Fain 
F 4 would 
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would I forget them, but the crimſon cha- 
racters of exuelty are too deeply impreſſed 
to be caſily obliterated 


My ſiſter York, ay, ſhe is a /fter indeed 
—ſhe has juſt parted from me, and laughs 
at my agitation, ſhe compared my anger to 
zther, which when cloſe ſtopped preſerves 
its full ſtrength, but give the ſpirit a paſl- 
port and it evaporates into nothing—TI really 
believe ſhe is in the right, I begin to feel 
tranquillized, and will ſend word to this 
once haughty fiſter that ſhe may come, 
though if my Lord was at home, I am ſure 
be would not allow us to rcceive her. 


+ Well, I wiſh next Thurſday was retreat- 
ing rather than advancing ; I ſhall be civil, 
but I ſhall be nothing more than civil— 
Oh, that I could forget—but no matter— 
what. ſignifies thoſe tormenting recollec- 
tions? Is it not too much like giving myſelf 

the 
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the airs of a fine lady ?—Surely I muſt 
have ceaſed to remember the hardneſs of 
my former condition, or why propagate ſo 
many artificial evils to aſſail my tranquil- 
lity, when mine are the complainings of 
Nature? But is it not Nature-warped' by 
luxury? When poverty extorts her peti- 
tion, or when harraſſed, weary, hungry, 
and thirſty, ſhe tells her true tale of woe, 
how ſimple, how true, how touching the 
ee of her rue expreſſion! 


Turn back, a my Wobgbts turn buck 
upon thoſe days of hardſhip, thoſe nights 
of fatigue from which the delicacy of reſine- 
ments and the agitating paſſions of reſent- 
ment were utterly precluded— This will do 
It is the very beſt regimen I can put my- 
ſelf under 


Adieu then, cruel Lady Sedly To re- 
call the mop humiliating of thoſe humble 
| F 5 ſituations 
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ſituations into which my ſtars have con- 
ducted me, will be more tolerable than any 
longer to reflect on the ſeene which you 
exhjþited 7 out; lai interview! Lili gut 


hon Sc Fit 10 


70 1 PR Loy Henry, exoriſe tewmy 
ſeolings are not yet ſuffjciently tamed” to 
my purpoſe, they gonſine me to things pre- 
ſent, and will not let me revert to things 
paſt; beſides, I muſt ſend back an an- 
ſwer to Lady Sedly What can I ſay to 
her—that J ſhall be glad to ſee her — No, 
that would be a falſchood of magriitnde— 
yet ſomething of tlie fort muſt be. adopted 
I will get Lady Roſaima to write in her 
own name; the might ſay a great deal that 
my love of 70 Wien cannot be aer 
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LETTER XV. 


_ CONTINUATION... 


HE deed is done — The meſſenger 
who carries with him the doleful tid- 
ings that my Ladyſhip is indiſpoſed (as an 


apology for Lady Roſanna's appointing 


herſelf to the office of my amanuenſis) is 
difpatehed—they will certainly be here— 
but now I have made up my mind, and 


ſhall ware 3 with no more * 


about it. 


One day that I had been crying bitterly, 
and put all.my gipſy friends quite out of 
patience, except Caſſandra, we found-our- 
ſelyes alone on the end of a common, every 
F 6 one 
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one elſe of the party having deſerted us; 
that good creature took me in her arms, 
for now there was no one to aſſiſt me in 
carrying the cradle litter, and bore me 
along, without complaining, through a 
ſcorcing ſun, by which my cheeks and fore- 
head were moſt wofully bliſtered. 


It was towards evening, when objects, 
though ſtill diſtinctly viſible, were yet re- 
lreating, that Caſſandra, ſetting me down 
on my feet, ſaid, pointing with her finger 
towards a white building at a ſmall diſ- 
tance, © It is there, my dear little angel, 
where I am going to carry you, you will 
there be at home, and live with your Queen 
She is a good Queen, and will love you 


as dearly as I do?” * 


And ſhall I ſee Henry too ?” I eagerly 
aſked... | 


Les, 
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« Yes, yes, ſhe replied, © you will ſoon 
ſce Maſter Henry.” 


I ſtaid to hear no more — this promiſe 
acted on me like a ſpell—it dried my tears, 
aſſuaged my pain, and gave vigour to my 
exhauſted ſtrength I ſprang from the hand 
of Caſſandra, and got near the cottage be- 
fore ſhe could overtake me, making your 
name reſound through the wood in which 
it was emboſomed. | 


Henry, Henry,” I cried, © open the 


door,” as I knocked againſt it with both 


my little fiſts, © why do you not let 


me in ?—Open it this moment, my dear 


Henry, it is your Julia—I am come after 
you a m—_ way, I am es and want to 
go to bed.“ | 


I ſhould certainly have forgotten to re- 
cal my words on this occaſion as well as 


many 
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many others, if Caſſandra had weten py 


remembrancer. 


The door was at length opened by an 
old woman, whoſe figure in idea now ſtands 
before me; it did not even en diſguſt 
me, child as I was, and at the preſent mo- 
ment I conſider it with a ſentiment bor- 
dering on veneration Let me try if J am 
not yet familiar enough with this gen to 

give 907 a copy of it. 


„ Fainters flatter, and ſculptors lend to 
their ſtatues a delicacy of proportion which. 
Nature ſeldom authorizes, but I will have 
recourſe to none of their arts in the repre- 
| NY of my old woman. 


Her We which di once been' of the 
talleſt ſize, was not only deformed, _but 
bent double with age; ſhe had bits of ſcar- 
let cloth- bound about her wriſt, and a 

| white 


1 
| 
| 


nut” 
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her head, in part concealing her nicely 


oſten fondly touched and admired; in colour 
and texture it exactly reſembled the down. 
of ſwans ; a mantle of grey ſtuff bovered 
her ſhoulders, and her palfied hands reſted 
on a crutch, that aided her feeble ſteps as 

| ſhe ſlowly approached to anſwer my eager 
demands for immediate admittanee.' 


- [ det i C 1 12 175 i * 7 . p } 
ert are „VAN / ; nn 


Notwithſtanding the many diſadvantages 
under which I firſt beheld this dear deore- 
pid woman, her conntenance had in it I 


know not what of courteſy; kindneſs, 'ahd 


ſerenity, ſomething 10 accordant to the beſt 
rules of hamanity, that, inſtead of being 
frightened and running from her, in ſpite 
of her age, her wrinkles, and her crutch, 1 
threw my arms about her knees, and en- 
treated ſhe would carry me to Henry 
* Do, do,” ſaid I,“ take me to him, and 
1915 I will 


— 


white though coarſe handkerchief nd: 


combed hair, which ſince that time I have 
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I will, love you dearly, though: you are ſo 
oo old and fo very en 


= Alas! m child, * the Dh in a 
gentle and ſoothing accent, I do not un- 


derſtand thee—how came you here And 


what Henry is it that you n I ſhall 
ſhew you?“ 


yz 154.76) | To) | 


8 Why, my dhevihen — to be ſure,” 
returned I pettiſhly, «© Maſter Henry St. 
Clare; be is my brother, ad I am his _ 
ter en | 


| Cafſandra, who had a qu of abet to 
hear what I ſhould ſay for myſelf, now 
came forward, and was received with many 


tokens of joy by my new acquaintance, 


whoſe ſhrivelled hand was kiſſed with great 
devotion; ſhe then carried it to my lips, 
and bad me do the fame; telling me I was 
now in the preſence of my Queen and Miſ- 

| treſs; 
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trefs ; but inſtead of making me ſubmit to 
this humiliation, her Majeſty condeſcended 
to beſtow that mark of reſpect and vaſſalage 
on one of mine. I ſuppoſe I muſt have felt 
a tear drop upon it whilſt ſhe held it to her 
lips, as I aſked her what was the matter, 
and why ſhe cried ? 


Without nag any reply to my queſ- 
tion, ſhe turned to Caſſandra, and, ſhaking 
her head, ſaid, in a low voice, © If I find 
this innocent child has been betrayed, as I 
ſuſpect, you will bring down my grey hairs 
with ſorrow to the grave.” She then retired 
from the door; Caſſandra took me in her 
arms, and we followed her into the houſe, 
where every thing was produced to pleaſe 
and to refreſh me, except the dear object 
of my purſuit. Alas! I no where ſaw my 
brother! Again Caſſandra made me believe, 
that if I, went contentedly to bed I ſhould 
certainly ſee him when I awoke in the 

morning. 
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morning. My folly: was not yet at its full 
growth, I was cafily impoſed upon, and 
took poſſeſſion of a little cot, which was 
ſoon prepared for. me in the old woman's 
chamber, who in future I ſhall call Mar- 
2 | 


I muſt here ſiop to tell you as well as I 
can my aſtoniſhment at ſeeing her Egyptian 
Majeſty ; though merely reſpecting her 
figure, I have already told you Hat did not 
ſurprize or diſpleaſe me, but the curious 
cogitations/it coſt me to find out how it 
was poſſible ſhe ſhould be a Queen were 
diverting enough to give them a few lines 
** my of Cn | 

\Oudy a few, en prior to my ſubſe- 
quent * emigration from Fair Lawn, you 
may recollect I was carried to London, for 
the convenience of being inoculated at the 


fame time with yourſelf, and it was there 
10 that 
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that I often heard mamma and my ſiſters 
talk of the Queen; and once I remembered 
to have ſeen them dreſſed for Court in 
ſuch rich cloaths as made me wiſh myſelf a 
woman, that I might be as fine as they 
were. No-wonder a circumftance like this 
ſhould; make a- ſtrong impreſſion on my 
memory, nor is it more unnatural that, 
when] was introduced to Margaret, I ſhould 


confuſe the two ideas in one ſo completely, 


as not to diſtinguiſh the Queen of the Gip- 
ſeys from the Queen of Great Britain; ſo 
perfectly was I convinced” that they were 


one and the ſame perſon, that my vanity 


was not a little puffed out by the favour 
(he ſhewed me; and I alſo oſten withdrew 
my thoughts from you Henry, to fix them 


on Royalty in rags; a greater inſtance than 


this I cannot give you, cither of my ambi- 
tion, my allegiance, or my ſimplicity. 


HFaving 
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Having gained an eſtabliſhment at Court 
(the ſituation and beauties of which J ſhall 
hereafter deſcribe) truth obliges me to con- 
ſeſs that, like all other little people, when 
raiſed to great employments or great ho- 
nours, I every day ſighed leſs and leſs for 
the ſight of my old friends, in proportion 
as I became attached to my new , connec- 
tions, not but that Margaret and Caſſandra 
managed my expectations of ſeeing you 
with ſo much addreſs as merely to keep 
them alive without inflaming their ardours; 
and I hope you will not think me the moſt 
fickle of my ſex becauſe I have declared 
myſelf in great part delivered from that 
enthuſiaſtic delirium with which I com- 
menced my adventures. 


1 


LETTER 


rt 


t 
1 
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» 


LETTER XVI. 
IN CONTINUATION, | 


EHOLD me now, dear Brother, as far 
as appearances have the power over 
realities transformed into the verieſt little 
gipſy that was ever initiated in the noble 
ſcience of impoſition; the artificial brown 
given my hair and complexion, my camb- 
let coat; white bib and apron, with a coarſe 
ſtraw hat tied under the chin by a ſky-co- 
loured ribband, made up my diſguiſe fo 
compleatly, as to put at defiance every pro- 
bable chance of Julia St. Clare being recog- 
nized under the name of Cleopatra, and the 
ſuppoſed offspring of gypſies. 


Caſſandra 
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Caſſandra, at firſt, called me in ſport her 
beautiful Cleopatra, Margaret followed the 
example; novelty and vanity gave a charn 
to the appellation which ſo compleated my 
enchantment, that nothing  mortified me 
more than to be called by my old name, 
which was only tried ſometimes as an ex- 
periment to ſee how far I might be truſted 
with the Mex of un new one. 


Ny * eee as 1 have before told 
you, proceeded: no further than appearances 
merely external; for though habited like 2 


gipſy, when onceeftabliſhed with my Queen, 


I, made, no, more gipſy excurſions, except to 
attend the motions of majeſty. once a year, 
in the month of June, when it was cuſto- 
mary that ſhe ſhould be moved in ſtate to 


viſit her late; ſubjects, who were then en- 


camped at the diſtance of a wo piles from 
the Royal reſidence. He 14 


Tis") Under 


er 
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Under the tuition of ſuch inſtructors as 
Margaret and Caſſandra, it is very natural 
for you to ſuppoſe I made no great progreſs 
in the early part of my education, or you 
may be apt to conclude that what I did 
learn, either from their example or r precepts, 
could not much enlarge the ideas of a gen- 
tlewoman. If you have formed any ſuch 
opinions, they are erroneous, and J muſt ſet 
about neee pn; 


Theſe two 4 creatures Nook upon 
themſelves the diſtin offices of preceptreſs 
and nurſe. To Margaret I owed the im- 
provement of my mind—to Caflandra the 
care of my perſon; and, except in the pre- 
ſence of one or both theſe, my fond guar- 
dians, nobody was permitted to approach, 
and never to addreſs me but in terms the 
moſt ſubmiſſive and reſpectful; My palate, 
my humour, and my amuſements, were 
conſi * and gratified at almoſt any ex- 

pence. 
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pence. For although theſe wanderers are 
ſuppoſed to exiſt by charity, or cozenage, 
and may individually be poor, yet, collec- 
tively, they are a rich body of people, and 
it is a ſort of religion amongſt them to take 


care of thoſe who cannot take care of them- 


ſelves. If the widow of their King hap- 
pens to ſurvive her ſtrength, ſo that ſhe is 
no longer able to do her part in promoting 
the intereſt -of their commonwealth, or to 
adminifter to the common good of the 
Rate, then they allow her a free choice where 
to retire from the fatigues of buſineſs, with 
a ſufficient ſtipend, taken out of the general 
fund, to ſupport her in eaſe and comfort 
for the remainder of her days, which, if 
multiplied beyond the uſual time of human 
exiſtence, inſtead of then withdrawing any 
part of her proviſion, it is increaſed in pro- 
portion to tHe neceſſities · ariſing from age 


and imbecility—an allotment by which my 


protectreſs was enabled to ſupply all my 
| | e 


lit 
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little wants, and to indulge me with many 


childiſh gratiſications that otherwiſe it 
would not have been in her power to ant 
cure for me. ; 

But how, you aſk, was it in the nature 
of things that your mind ſhould not be 
ſtarved, though your appetite may be over- 
fed, and your whims indulged ? It is a rea- 
ſonable queſtion, and puts me in mind that 
I have not ſufficiently explained myſelf on 
a ſubject ſo highly important, nor do 1 
mean to do this without giving vou a ſhort 
hiſtory of Margaret's parentage, birth, and 
education, before ſhe took upon her the 
regal dignity. I have in her own hand- 
writing a manuſcript of the events which | 
reduced her to the condition of a gipſy; in 
the laſt moments of her life, ſhe preſented 
me with the valuable depoſit. Take it, 
my beloved child,” ſhe ſaid, © it will ac- 
count to you for the few advantages I have 

VOL, 1, G been 
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been able to beſtow on your education—it 
is for your inſtruction that I .have——” 
Death arreſted her farther purpoſe; her laſt 
look fell upon me my hand received her 
Jaſt faint graſp, and, in ſpite of my tears and 
my cries, ſhe expired on my grateful bo- 
ſom. | 1 


Henry, you are not to expect that I ſhall 
ſend you this dear memento of my reſpect- 
able old friend No]! I would not part 
with it for worlds! Neither will I take a 
copy of it, the taſk of tranſcribing would 
be too long and too tedious—Be content 
then with the extracts I ſhall ſelect from 
the whole, forming them, as I mean to do, 
anto a little narrative of my on putting 
mens, | 


+ yi Maigaret was the daughter of a gentle- 
man by birth, well deſcended and well ap- 
pointed by fortune, inherited a good eſtate 


1155 | from 
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from his father, and poſſeſſed a ſtill more 
confiderable one from a wife, who, as well 


as great riches, brought him a long train of 
ſons and daten. 


The eldeſt, but not the favourite of this 
brood, was my poor dear Margaret; fhe 
had a turn to ſtudy, her brothers and fiſ- 
ters to faſhionable amuſements; ſhe wa 
not loved by her parents the better on ac- 
count of her taſte for literature, and the reſt 
of the family deſpiſed her for wanting the 
requiſites of a fine lady, At fixteen, pro- 
poſals of marriage were made to her, ſo every 
way unexceptionable, that they were ac- 
cepted with avidity by her father, who gave 
her a fortune of three thouſand pounds 
at that time (ſays the manuſcript) a ſum 
quite as confiderable as ten or fifteen would 
be at the preſent ra. 
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The huſband of Margaret had all poſ- 
ſible propenſities to make her miſerable, 
except that he loved her with the fondeſt 
and moſt impaſſioned tenderneſs ; this one 
feature in his character ſo effectually blind- 
ed the eyes and captivated the ſenſes of 
Margaret, that ſhe could neither ſee his 
faults nor diſcern the giant ſteps of ruin 
ſtriding to overtake them, till it arrived at 
their very door. Wild with the agony of 
alarm, leſs for herſelf than ſor her huſband, 
ſhe leſt him ſtruggling with the officers of 
juſtice, ran to her father, and beſought his 
aid to ſave them from impending deſtrue- 
tion, but, deaf to her entreaties, ſhe was 
driven back with a hard-heerted and poſi- 
tive refuſal of her ſuit. 


Returning home in deſpair, ſhe found 
her huſband had eſcaped from the hands of 


the ruftans—but how eſcaped ? At the 
- certain 


Fa 
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certain expence of one life, and the more 
than riſk of another—he had ſhot a bailiff, 
and if he ſhould be purſued and taken, 


muſt pay the dreadful forfeit of his offence. 


Many and bitter are the tears I have ſhed 


at this part of Margaret's pity-moving re- 


cital ; but as F do not with to make you a 


partner in my ſorrow, I ſhall paſs over the 


dear ſoul's pious Jamentations, nor tell you 
by what charming reaſoning ſhe ſupported 
her exiſtence with Chriſtian fortitude under 
ſuch a weight of accumulated diſtreſſes. 


Many and wretched were the months 
lingered away by this daughter of woe! Her 
days comfortleſs! Her nights ſlecpleſs ! 


No news of the huſband ſhe adored—de- 


ſerted by her family—negle&ted by the 
world—the prey of ſilent ſolitude and pin- 
ing poverty! 
8 Jen 
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death, and a price ſet on his capture hen 
her ſorrows were excited rather from the 
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en the had given over all hopes that 
ſhe ſhould ever again receive tidings of her 
ill-fated partner, when he had been by the 
laws of his country. proſcribed, driven from 


ſociety, his remaining property confiſcated, 


and himſelf condemned to an ignominious 


poſſibility that he might yet bear about his 
wretched exiſtence, than the greater proba- 
bility that, unable to ſuſtain the weight of 
his misfortunes, he muſt have filently ſunk 
beneath them—when: more than a. whole 
year had heavily moved along, without re- 


lieving the intolerable burthen' of her ſuſ- 


pence, then was ſhe doomed to experience 
another tranſition no leſs trying to her ſen- 
©: than thoſe ſhe had Wes encoun- 


tered. 


One day that ſhe was returning from 


church, a poor woman followed her ſtep by 


ſtep 


- 
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ſtep, until ſhe arrived at the door of her 
obſcure lodgings; when juſt as ſhe was 
about to enter, the ſtranger entreated her 
compaſſion, ſaying, at the ſame time, © I 
am ſure, my good Lady, your heart muſt 
be a /ender one, for I ſee in your pretty 
tace that you have been unfortunate.” 


Margaret's hand was inſtantly applied to 
her pocket; the offering ſhe would have 
madeito charity was ſmall, but it was her 
all and the beggar, very much to her ſur- 
yy refluſad to ae en . | 


4 „How is this py * Margaret, is it 
by the trifle itſelf, or my manner of pre- 
Wet it, that Os are offended?” 


4 : By 3 rapid the We Wo- 
man (who now dropped her aſſiumed voice, 
and ſpoke in that of the miſerable huſ- 
band's, for whoſe fate ſhe was inconſolable) 
G4 —“ Dear- 


— 
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-—* Deareſt, beſt beloved of my ſoul, meet 
me on the downs near in two days 
I fhall expect you, I have provided for 
your reception, and we may yet be happy 
—Guard your looks, guard your expreſ- 
Gons.”” Saying which, he dropped an auk- 
ward curtſey, clamorouſly invoking blef- 

ſings on her bounty, and turning away, was 
out of fight in a moment. 


Nothing could be better timed to ſecure 
his own perſonal ſafety than the caution 
he ſo ſtrongly recommended to the affec- 
tionate Margaret, becauſe the ſhock her 
ſenſes had received might otherwiſe have 
betrayed him; it was ſome. hours before 
ſhe could collect her ideas ſufficiently to 
aſcertain as fact what at firſt ſhe conſidered 
as 'a fleeting, but delightfvl viſion 3 yet 
when once aſſured of its reality, privately 
n up a few neceſſaries, ſhe with ala- 

crity 
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crity prepared to obey the unhoped-for 


ſummons. 


Without running deeper into the nar- 
rative, I ſhall pay your judgment the com- 
pliment of pre- ſuppoſing it will direct you to 
the conſequences of this unexpected re- 
union; I have therefore only to confirm 
your true ſurmiſes, that aſter meeting ber 
huſband by his own. appointment, ſhe adopt- 
ed his mode of concealment, accepted to» 
ſhare with him the regal authority, and was 
crowned Queen of the Gipſies. 


Dear reſpectable Margaret ' how ſweet,. 
how feminine, kow tender thy motiyes for 
this ſacrifice !—The more diſhonourable thy 
ſituation, the more honourable thy ſubmiſ- 
lion !—But why ſhould I dignify an action 
of duty and affettion, which I know myſelf 
to be equally capable: of performing; for if 
there is in life any ſtation lower than that 


„ ©, Ss G5 of. 


130 THE GIPSY COUNTRSS. 


of a vagabond, or any name more diſgrace- 
ful than the appellation of gipſy, I would 
joyfully lay down all my preſent weight of 
grandeur, make my election of it, re- 
nouncing the world and all its vanities, ra- 
ther than endure a diſunion from Lord Oſ- 
fington ! Why then ſhould I be ſurprized 
that there has exiſted another wife who 
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LETTER XVII. 
CONTINUATION, 


Turn over twelve pages of manuſcript, 

from which 1 ſhall only extract a few 
ſhort circumſtances relative to my nurſe 
Caſſandra, to make it accord with reaſon 
why I ſhould have imbibed no bad habits 
from her example. 


She was left an orphan at a very early 
age, a child of the gang, and by them pre- 
ſented to Margaret as an aſſiſtant in the 
aborious part of her domeſtic affairs. — 
Margaret, who knew no deprivation of 
happineſs in any part of the globe, or in 
any fituation where her huſband preſided, 
had yet much leiſure to beſtow on the 

G6 young 
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young Caſſandra, whoſe good diſpoſition 
and docility ſo ſtrongly recommended her, 
that ſhe delighted to ſow in her mind the 
ſeeds of religion and modeſty, watching 

their growth, and adminiſtering to their 
cultivation with all the ardency ſhe would 
have beſtowed on a child of her own, had 
ſhe known the exquiſite ſelicity of being a 
mother. Theſe cares, indeed, were ſolely 
confined to the forming her pupil's morals, 
they did not extend to the poliſhing of her 
manners, for being occaſionally ſent out on 
detached parties to bring in her ſhare of 
proviſion, any extraordinary refinements 
would have been a misfortune rather than 
an advantage to the humble Caflandra. 


Guarded by her good miſtreſs againſt the 
approaches of vice, the plainnefs of her per- 
ſon, as well as addreſs, equally ſtielded her 
againſt the ſhafts of envy, and ſhe attained 
her fortieth year with an unimpeachable 

| character, 
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character, not only for maidenly referve, 
but incorruptible honeſty, about which 
time Margaret yielded to the entreaties of 
her ſubjects, that Caflandra ſhould go on 
an expedition northwards with ſome choſen 
companions, to attend certain fairs and 
markets, the road to which ſhe only could 
direct them, having been on the ſame tour 
more than once beſore, and in her abſence 
another ſemale was appointed to attend on 
the perſon of Margaret, one who was uſed 
caſually to occupy that honourable depart- 
ment. | 


I am now very near the end of all that 
it is neceſſary I ſhould draw from the ma- 
nuſcript for your information, as on this laſt 
excurſion it was that I fell into the hands 
of my gipſy connections ; Caffandra has 
ſince told me her whole powers were ex- 
erted to ſave me from the ſnare into which 
I ſo childiſhly precipitated myſelf, but my 

being 
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being pretty and talkative made the reſt of 
the party foreſee ſo many advantages in 
ſtealing me away, that ſhe encountered the 
moſt ſavage contradiction to her propoſal of 
_ earrying me back to the Great Houſe, and 

in ſear for her perſonal ſafety, ſhe ſuffered 


herſelf to be over-ruled—her influence was 
not a whit more beneficial to me when ſhe | 


would have ſaved me from ſtripping and 
beggary—at laſt, ſhe ſays, they grew 
tired of my cries, and would willingly have 
got rid of their troubleſome freight, by 
which time I had ſo endeared myſelf to her 
affection, that ſhe oppoſed them, in her 
turn inſiſted on my being put under the 
care of her miſtreſs; and in this conteſt ſuc- 
ceeded to her wiſhes, 


Margaret having heard from Caſſandra 


every circumſtance attending the capture 
of my little perſon, determined on ſending 
me back to my parents whenever I ſhould 

haye 
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have ſufficiently recovered from the fatigues 
of my long journey; why the did not carry 


this juſt and pious reſolve into effect is 
eee e U 

Margaret had commenced her widow- 
hood no more than two years, when fate, 
chance, or'call it what you will, placed me 


under her protection; her huſband died at 


the great age of ninety-three ; | ſhe alſo; 
having entered into the eightieth of her 
date without repining, patiently ſubmitted 
to a ſeparation which it was now no longer 
in the power of her tenderneſs to protract; 
her long ſecluſion from the world gave her 
no deſire to re- enter it; or if ſhe had been 
inclined to join the ſociety which the for- 
merly' ornamented, ſuch a choice was no 
longer at her own election; time, infirmi- 
ties, and poverty, were all againſt it, ſhe, 
therefore, accepted the only reſource that 
was leſt her, a ſtate of miſerable depend- 
ance 


8 


« 
1 
NH 
1 
yy 
: 
: 
1 
Y 
1 
F. 
E 1 
4 
bu 
4 
- 4 
# 
E 
: 
b 
* 
| 
3 


136 THE GIPSY COUNTESS. 


ance on a miſerable community, but who 


had entitled themſelves to her gratitude, 
by affording ſhelter to an unfortunate pro- 
ſcribed wretch, who without it muſt have 
periſhed from the OR RR of his own 
impradeneet na 1 55 


Unhappily for poor, me, the ragged 
Monarch who ſucceeded to the government 
of theſe people, was of an untoward, re- 
vengeful, ſelfiſh diſpoſition; be became ex- 
tremely jealous of what little power ſtill re- 
mained with the Queen Dowager, and vio- 
lently. oppoſed. her intentions of ſending 
me away, and; without his, conſent, it was 
in yain to make the attempt. This ſtrange 
oppolition- (ſays Margaret) proceeded ſrom 
the hope, that in giving me ſo ſerious a 
cauſè for vexation, he ſhould caſe himſelf 
of a heavy expence, by baſtening the diſſo- 
lution of its object. This cruel motive 
(ſhe adds) like many other overſtrained acts 
, 8 of 
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of malice, ſubverted its own deſign, for 

| what he intended ſhould prove the poiſon 
of my repoſe turned out the balſam of mp 

| exiſtence; the enereaſing fondneſs with 

| which I ever beheld my darling charge 
acted as a ſpecial anodyne on my decaying. 
nature ; for thy benefit I wiſhed to hve, for 

thy amuſement I forced upon my gloomy . 

| ſpirits an habitual. ſort of chearfulneſs, 
which at every period, and in all fituations, 
may be conſidered the friend of health, and — 
liſe's beſt companion, | 


' Not like the education ſhe bad given 
forty years: before to Caſſandra was that ſhe 
now beſtowed on your Julia—the culture 
| of eyery good and virtuous prineiple, in 
| both caſes, equally engaged her attention ; 
f but her knowledge of the world, its ſenti- 
ments, its refinements, and its abſurdities, 7 D 
were treaſures of inſtruction, which I alone i 
was permitted to explore, in order to qua- 
I | lify 
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| lify me (as the dear creature expreſſes her- 


ſelf) for being re- united to, without diſ- 


graeing my family, whenever ſhe ſhould 

find an opportunity of reſtoring me to 
them, which opportunity did not arrive till 
1 had completed my tenth year. 


Having promiſed you a deſeription of the 


Royal reſidence, there is not I think a more 


appropriate part in my hiſtory” for intro- 
. ducing it; yet there are ſtumbling-blocks 

in my way, for Nature feems to fignify I 
ſhould celebrate her favourite retreat under 
the appellation of a palace, becauſe it is 
there e preſides in all her various excel- 
tence; but in pleaſing her, I offend many 
modern. fine ladies, becauſe I do not call it 
the pitiful dwelling of Poverty; and no 
undertaking ean be ſo ridiculous as at- 
tempting to ſatisfy ſuch adverſe parties; 
therefore this undetermined ſomething, this 
palace, or this hut, muſt be known to you 
l | 7 | by 
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the name of Paradiſe, a name it has borne 
ſome centuries, and its ſituation is truly 
paradiſaical; but for the edifice, I have 
only to ſay, it is more remarkable for anti- 
quity than taſte, or the proud boaſting of 
its ornaments. Like Margaret herſelf, it 
had nothing about it which could beſpeak 
the moſt diſtant eee with later 
times or later faſnona. | BS 
(9)! ) m Das 303348 t Lal 
-Theidequcdaticna'ef time bad not bt to- 
tally defaced the architecture, as not to 
leave remmants dndugh to ſhew that this 
tumble-dowtr building had once been a 
mill houſt 0b conſiderable magnitude; but 
that grand deſtroyer of all that is ſtrong or 
uniform, in the beſt compleated plans of 
any mortal deſigner, in his frequent revo- 
lutionary paſſages, reduced its ſize, bruſhed 
down its walls, and would have left them 
naked, but ſor a friendly ivy, which, by 
N n creepings, reached their ſum- 
mit, 
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mit, threw her mantle over them, and con- 
cealed the delapidations—fome of the 
wheels that uſed to work the mill ſtill re- 
mamed, and the water which ran rapidly 
over them, formed a natural caſcade, ro- 
mantically pleafing ; this charming river, 
after breaking with violence through the 
obſtruction, ran quietly along at the foot 
of our garden, widening in its progreſs, and 
ſorming our little landed property into an 
iſland, the whole of which, field, garden, 
and houſe included, conſiſted of hardly ſo 
much as an acre, one half of which was 
reſerved for the maintenance of a favourite 
aſs, grown too old for ſervices of ſtate; the 
other half cultivated not leſs for uſe than 
ornament, and ſecured from the intruſion 
of its ſimple, indolent neighbour by a quick- 
ſeShedge, whoſe dark- green ſides afforded 
a beautiful contraſt to the vivid» roſe and 
tall white lily, diligently trained by Mar- 
garet's hands to mingle in its ſociety. _ 

11 | | Such 
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Such is the home view of our Paradiſe ; 
but when taken at a ſmall diſtance, the 
high trees and lowly thickets, by which it 
is ſurrounded on every ſide, are aſſimilated 
to produce a grand deceptive effect, and 
you ſuppoſe it a circular wood of vaſt ex- 
tenfion ; draw quite near, and the decep- 
tion is no more; what you have before miſ- 


d 

n taken for regular plantations, turn out no- 
„bing elſe than aſpiring hedge- rows and 
- Wl pumble coppices. 


* Our palace was not to be diſtinguiſhed 
by its flags, or its approach dignified by 
ſumptuous bridges, the only acceſs to it 
being a narrow plank of wood thrown acroſs 
. che ſtream over which I remember Caſſan- 
dra bote me in-her arms on my firſt arri- 
4 nl in the Egyptian territories. 


LETTER 
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LETTER XVIIL 

' CONTINUATION. © 
-K'L- T7 HEN the dear Margaret perceived 
VVV that her faithful + hand-maiden' 
health ſuffered ſeverely from the excurſion 
which enſnared my liberty, and when ſhe 
fancied the ſymptoms of a decline began to 
ſhew themſelves, ſhe prayed that the lan. 
guid Caſſandra might be ſent. out on no 
more expeditions, but be allowed to {i 


down at her ſpinning-wheel, and ſubſiſt at 
home on the profit of her induſtry. 


This prayer, ſo full of humanity, was re- 
jected by her powerful adverſary as firm] 
as her former propoſal of ſending me back 
to my family, with the additional mortifi- 
AIT L<kZ cation, 
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cation, that in the rejection of her laſt ſuit 
he was warmly ſupported by the whole body 

of his people, who infiſted no individual - 
member of their ſociety ſhould be permit- 
ted to live only for themſelves, without 
taking a ſhare in providing for the general 
ſtock—the poor creature every day grew 
weaker, and finding it impoſſible that ſhe 
ſhould any longer be able to ſupport her 
part in the begging trade, it was deter- 
mined, at a meeting called for the purpoſe, 
that Caflandra ſhould remain with the 
Dowager Queen, and take upon herſelf 
that part of the buſineſs, which, without 
labour or fatigue, added conftderable ſums 
to their treaſury, called by themſelyes the 
art of palmiſtry; by others the tricks and 
devices of impoſition. 


Margaret wept at the irrevocable ſen- 
tence, which was a death-wound to the up- 
rightneſs of her mind and the delicacy of 

| her 
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her ſentiments. One conſolation fill re- 
mained, and ſhe cheriſhed it; it would pro- 
bably preſerve the life of Caſſandra. 


Preſently handbills were diſtributed about 
the country, that all lawful queſtions would 
be anſwered by a gentlewoman, who hay- 
ing learnt the ſcience: of divination from a 


celebrated Egyptian, had for a ſhort time 


taken up her abode with the old lady of 
Paradiſe. | & 


However reluctantly performed, this 
home: trade produced great profits, even 
beyond the company's expectation. Cu- 


rioſity and illiterate ſuperſtition have my- 


riads of votaries;*and with enquirers of all 
deſcriptions into the events of futurity, was 
the ſimple Caſſandra very ſoon overpower- 
ed. She loved talking, and viſitors of all 
deſcriptions, leſs,. perhaps, than any other 
woman, and what ſhe did fay was as little 
to 
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to the purpoſe as any other daudling di- 
viner would have ſaid; nor were the advan- 


tages ſmall which ſhe reaped from her in- 


ventive powers, however ſluggiſhly pro- 
duced; every body croſſed her hand with 

a piece of ſilver, and went away delighted 
with their om 


I ſhould then . thought myſelf moſt 
happy to have liſtened to all the pretty ſto- 
ries told by Caſſandra, but my curioſity 
was powerfully checked by the cautious 
Margaret, who would never allow me to 
aſſiſt at theſe myſterious cabals. 


The wits of a child, if ſhe has any, muſt 
certainly, thought I, be as ſharp as, thoſe of 
an old woman, and I made the experiment 
with ſucceſs. More than once I have flip- 
ped from her fide when ſhe was nodding in 
her arm-chair, and ran to the mill room, 
where Caffandra, through dire neceſſity, 


was forced-to deviate from what ſhe moſt 
Vo. I. H loved, 
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loved, and to traffic in untruths, which (he 
moſt deteſted. | 


My bliſs on theſe ſtolen occaſions was 
only momentary, for if the fear of Marga- 
ret's awakening had not been before my 
eyes, the reſpectful entreaties of the pre- 
tended ſybil berſelf would never have failed 
to produce the ſame effect of ſending me 
off the ſtage; yet ſhort as was my ſtay on 
the ſcene of action, it was long enough for 
me to make a thouſand ridiculous obſerva- 
tions. I have ſeen the varying colour fly 
from and re- viſit the cheeks of a handſome 


country laſs when told her lover has been 


faithleſs, but will, at the laſt, prove con- 
ſtant to his firſt love. Another, whoſe 
ſweetheart was a failor, made enquiry con- 
cerning what preſents he would bring her 
home from beyond ſeas—“ A wooden leg 
or a golden chain,” was the anfwer. The 
wooden leg drew a ſigh, the golden chain 
called up a ſmile. She gave peace to a 

| | third 
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third young woman, who aſked for a ſix- 
penny doſe of dreaming powder. 


Let us have done now with the children 
of error and impoſition, having only 
brought them forward as ſpecimens of hu- 
man nature, with which, I preſume, you 
might otherwiſe have remained unac- 
quainted. 


Amongſt the many bleflings we enjoy, 
the greateſt of all other is certainly our 
perfect ignorance of future events. In deſ- 
tinies the moſt fortunate, ſuch knowledge 
would have its pernicious conſequences. 
Suppole, for inſtance, that a ſmooth and 
delightful path through life lay before us, 
without turn or winding, but all its glit- 
tering ſands, its variegated flowers, its 
pleaſing objects perpetually in view, would 
there not be ſome danger that, before we 


arrived at the various ſtages of this promiſed 


H 2. felicity, 
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felicity, our overcharged ſenſes might have 
ſickened on the ſurfeiting ſweets of joys 
uninterrupted, might not fruition have loſt 
its greateſt charm, the zeſt of expectation; 
and ſhould we not feel an almoſt want of 

appetite for that happineſs which we have 
contemplated with ſo much familiarity ? 
Providence carves for man infinitely better 
than man-could have carved for himſelf ; 
our deſtinies are unfolded by little and 
little, we are permitted to ſee no farther 
than the ſpot on which we ſtand; thus our 
minds, enlivencd by expectation, our en- 
joyments become more and more exquiſite 
at every ſtep we take upon the road of fair 
fortune; and for thoſe who are doomed to 
explore the broader beaten one of adver- 
ſity, the anticipation of miſery would be 
only to double their calamity. By theſe 
obſcrvations I would make it appear, that 
were the world peopled with prophets much 
more infallible than the ſimple Caſſandra, 
who could lay open to our view every ſuc- 
Ceecding 
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ceeding event, no philoſophy would be 
ſtrong enough to drag us through the ups 
and downs, of our troubleſome journey. 
We need not quarrel with Fate, becauſe 
ſhe is ſometimes deaf to the calls of poor 
human nature, but we may ſurely place a 
little dependance on our own fortitude, not 
uſing it as the limb of our ſtrength, but 


repoſing on it with caution, as on the crutch + 


of our weakneſs. 


_ Caſſandra very ſoon eſtabliſhed her fame 
in the occult ſcience ; multitudes daily in- 
feſted our cottage, yet what was a ſource 
of exultation to the tawny ſquad brought 
nothing but vexation on my patient pro- 
tectreſs and her modeſt hand-maiden. One 
mortification they felt more keenly than 
all the reſt; for notwithſtanding Margaret's 
readineſs to ſerve her neighbours, by admi- 


niſtering to them every ſort of kindneſs, 
ſome of them conſidered her as a wizzard, 


H 3 which 
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which horrid opinion expoſed her to a 
"thouſand inſults, by entreaties that ſhe 
would ſhew mercy to their families and 
caitle, or by proffered bribes to ſecure 
their ſafety ! 


LETTER 


ne 


C 
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LETTER XIX. 


LAS! how disjointed are all my ideas! 

A few hours—a few ſhort hours, and 
Thurſday will be here — Tremendous 
Thurſday !—Tremendous Lady Sedly !— 
I can think of nothing but the terrible in- 
terview which awaits me on that day! 


Fain would I proceed with my Gipſy 
Annals, but that is impoſſible : Lady Sed- 
ley's image takes poſſeſſion of my brain, 
and drives out every other. I ſtruggle with 
my emotions— ! call myſelf a fool, a child, 
a ſimpleton, but all in vain! I can no 
more govern my feelings than command 
my deftiny, and to contend with either is 
much as if my little Dunſtenville were to 
combat with the giants of Gath, the loſs 


of victory almoſt as certain, 
H 4 The 
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CONTINUATION. 


The ſtrongeſt rivers may be diverted 
into new channels; why not, therefore, 
turn my turbulent thoughts into a more 
tranquil current? I have been trying, 
deareſt Henry, and not totally without ef- 
fect, to aſſuage by tears the fervour of my 
angry paſſions: I threw down my pen, 
paſſed a handkerchief over my eyes, and 
freely indulged that weakneſs from whence 
1 am to date the renewal of my ſtrength. 


In the midſt of my tragical penſiveneſs 
a ſoft tap at the door rouzed my attention 
from the ſubject on which it was dwelling 
with much bitterneſs, 


« Who is there?“ 


* It is nobody but me.” 


« Come 
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te Come in,” ſaid I, and preſently Miſs 
Cary ruſhed into the room, flung her.arms 
round my neck, and exclaimed, * Oh! 
forgive my intruſion !—You are weeping ; 
I heard your ſobs as I paſſed by your cham- 
ber—For God's ſake tell me what has hap- 
pened to afflift you?“ 


e Nothing,” returned I, withdrawing 
my handkerchief, and ſmiling upon the 
ſweet agitated girl, © nothing in the world, 
my love, has happened to afflict me.” 


She looked tenderly incredulous, and to 
calm her terrors I was forced to expoſe my 
own folly. Surely, the violence of my in- 
conſolable emotions)deſerve no better ap- 
pellation. I told her of my ſilly diſtreſs, 
avoiding the particulars by which it was 
created; I only explained, that in the days 
of my childhood I had been ill treated by 
my family, and that the exgectation of my 
ſiſter, Lady Sedly, cauſed me as much con- 

| H 5 ſternation 
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Kernation as if we had exchanged charac- 
ters, as if ſhe had been the oppreſſed, I the 
oppreſſor. | 


Lady Sedly your ſiſter, Madam !—Anc 
was your Ladyſhip's family name St. 
Clear!“ 


I ſhall not very ſoon forget the beautiful 

expreſſion of ſurprize which darted from 
the eyes and ſuffuſed the cheeks of Ellen 
as ſhe aſked theſe queſtions. Ah!“ 
thought I, * are all the world in combina- 
tion to diſbelieve that I am what I am?” 


„Why, my dear,” I replied, ©* ſhould 
you doubt that I am a daughter of the houſe 
of St. Clear, and Lady Sedly's ſiſter ?” 


« Becauſe I never heard it before, and 
becauſe my charming Lady Offington, for- 
give my freedom, bears no trace of reſem- 
blance in mind or perſon to the unamiable 
Lady Sedly.“ 
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As ſhe thus ſpoke, her intelligent coun- 
tenance was enveloped in bluſhes, and ber 
eyes filled with tears. 


Good God !” I exclaimed, © what of 


magic is there in the name of St. Clear, or 
Sedly, that ſhould produce ſo much irri- 
tation in the face of my fair Ellen?” 


Indeed,“ ſhe replied, modeſtly caſting 
her looks on the carpet, I do not love 
the recollection of Lady Sedly, ſhe. is fo 
proud, ſo imperious, and fo ill-tempered.” 


« You aſtoniſh me, Miſs Cary! When 
and where have you had the opportunity 
to make yourſelf ſo perfect a miſtreſs of 
Lady Sedly's diſpoſition?“ | 


« I met her, madam, about three years 
ago in our way to the Park, when my fa- 
ther and Mrs. Cary paid a viſit to Admiral 
Falkland; they took me with them; I 
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had then no brothers, and the wife of my 
father did not treat me cruelly.” 


The patient plaintive voice in which ſhe 
pronounced the laſt ſentence found its ready 
way to my heart; I preſſed her hand, and 
filently acknowledged the ſuperior dignity 
of her uncomplaining gentleneſs to the vio- 
lence and ſtruggles which agitated my own 
boſom. Well, my dear, go on,” faid I, 
ce and tell me all that you can — of 


Lady Sedly.“ 


She ſhook her head: Ah! no,” ſhe re- 
plied, © my reſpe& for your Ladyſhip re- 
ſtrains my confidence, and forces me to 
diſobey your commands. Lady Sedly is 
your ſiſter—T have already ſaid too much, 
and it muſt require all your goodneſs ta 


pardon my flippancy.” 


After this declaration from Ellen, it 


| aſked my whole ſtock of perſuaſive rhetoric, 


together 


THE- GIPSY COUNTESS, 157 


together with a few hints of my own inju- 
ries, before I could wreſt from her reluctant 
lips the ſhort, but pathetic hiſtory of griev- 
ances, which a few weeks reſidence under 


the ſame roof with this miſchief- loving ſil· | 


ter of miae had given birth to, 


I ſhall not enter into a full diſcuſſion of 


the ſubject, but content myſelf with ſaying, 
that much of Miſs Cary's ſubſequent mi- 
ſery was owing to the interference of Lady 
Sedly, who taught the Colonel's Lady that 
no ſhew of kindneſs was neceſſary from a 
ſtep-mother to a handſome grown-up 
daughter-in-law ; in conſequence of which 
wholeſome advice the poor child was ever 
after debarred from the fight of all viſitors, 
confined to the drudgeries of a nurſery, re- 


turned from the dreſs of womanhood into 
that of infancy ; but whilſt treated as a 


child, ſhe experienced all the humiliating 
diſgrace of an abje& dependant. 


cox- 
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CONTINUATION. 


1 faid it was impoſſible to proceed with 
my Gipſy Annals till Thurſday was over ; 
but I am more calm ſince my converſation 
with Ellen, and will try to re- aſſume the 
thread of my narrative. 


- Suppoſe to yourſelf, dear Henry, that at 
ten years old the manners of- your Julia 
were not totally without poliſh, her figure 
devoid of grace, or her mind untutored in 
the faſhions of former times; I mean ſo 
long ago, as'when certain obſolete ſtudies, 
ſuch as humility, ſelf-knowledge, and the 
like, were confidered not merely neceſſary, 

but ornamental to the education of young 
- females; ſuch inſtructions as my indefati- 
gable preceptreſs had gleaned from the 
ſchools of the ancients, ſhe as liberally com- 
municated to her pupil; but on the ſubject 


of modern cuſtoms and modern opinions, 
p 15 4+ 
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it never entered her head to read lectures, 
from the evident conviction that her wiſ- 
dom in this particular branch of informa- 
tion was deficient, and that ignorance had 
here levelled all diſtinction between the 
teacher and the ſcholar. — 


It coſt me a world of trouble to profit 


by the charming leſſons ſhe read to me 


from the ſacred pages, concerning humi- 
lity and forbearance, becauſe my pride and 
my paſſions ſtrongly oppoſed them; believe 
then that what little moderation I acquired 
with ſo much labour I ſhall not eaſily re- 
linquiſh ; yet there are moments in which 
I ſeem to have forgot all that I ſhould re- 
member, the rights of other people and my 
own nothingneſs. No, no, my ſelf- partia- 


lity is not half conquered ; I have not yet 


learnt the whole art of ſubmiſion—To re- 
ceive my enemy will be a grand ſtep in the 
progveſs of reform, but I will not kits the 
hand that has been raiſed to ſtrike me! 

If 
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If you obſerve the figure of a tear which 

has fallen on my paper, paſs it by, it was 

dropped in anger; yet when you come to 

a certain part of my hiſtory, I expect that 

your {ympathy 1s to provide it with a com- 
panion. | 


Margaret was not only a holy woman, 

but exemplified the very beauty of holi- i 

neſs; ſhe was devout, cheerful, meek, and 

patient; did juſtice, loved mercy, and walk- 

«ed humbly with her God. Feeble the ef- 4 

 _ forts, and faint the copy, I am able to give 
you in myſelf of her gracious example. 


At ten years old I read with the preciſion 
of a critic; I did more, I comprehended 
the ſenſe of my author better, perhaps, 
than critics in general underſtand the mean- 
ing of modern compoſitions ; but though 
my application was infinite in the purſuit | 
of knowledge, my means of attaining it 
were limited to a few choice volumes, the 
wreck 
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wreck of better times, amongſt which were 
the works compleat of Milton and Shake 


ſpeare; all the reſt of Margaret's ſmall 


collection conſiſted of the Bible, Whole 
Duty of Man, Nelſon's Faſts and Feſtivals, 
Sermons by Seed and South, with ſome 
other devotional treatiſes. She called me 


her librarian, and it was my buſineſs not 


only to read daily. in them, but to keep 
their covers nicely duſted, and when we 
had done with our leſſons to return them 
into their black leather caſes, and lay them 
on a ſhelf, where they were all numbered. 


I cannot help ſpeaking to you of theſe little 


matters, becauſe I reflect on them with 
pleaſure, as the means by which I acquired 
a ſyſtematical habit of regularity contrary 
to the natural turn of my volatile genius. 


About this time the ſucceſſor to Marga- 
ret's huſband died ſuddenly, and his widow 
was obliged, by the gipſy laws, to re- aſſume 
the government until another king ſhould 


be 
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be appointed, to which conditional duty 

ſhe ſubmitted without reluctance, as this 
unexpected increaſe of power removed every 
obſtacle to her favourite plan of ſending 
me back to my family. 


The firſt uſe ſhe made of her newly re- 
vived authority was to command a ſubſidy 
of ten guineas to be brought from the Trea- 

Jury, part of which being expended to give 
me a decent appearance, the reſt was com- 
mitted to the care of Caſſandra for the exi- 
gences of our journey. I ſhall not tell you 

what ſorrow pervaded the heart of my dear 
old friend, from the hour ſhe determined 
on ſeparating me from her to the moment 
of my departure, or number the tears of 
grateful anguiſh I ſhed on her maternal bo- 
ſom as we bad each other a laſt, and, as we 
both thought, an eternal adieu. 


* Go, my child,” ſaid ſhe, “go, my 
darling child, and the bleſſing of God go 
with 
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with thee! When I ſink into the grave, 
forget not in the arms of thy parents her 
who loved thee with fondneſs equal to their 
own—tell them that my inſtructions have 
done thee no harm—that neceſſity, not 
choice, has .made me unjuſt in detaining 
thee ſo long from their embraces, and hat 
in now reſtoring thee, I have the glory to 
offer one more ſacrifice of ſubmiſſion to the 
will of my Creator. The fr proof of my 
obedience coſt me dear, that of parting 
from thee is hardly leſs painful but thou 
doſt not underſtand mel“ 


She ſaid true, for I had not then ſeen the 
invaluable manuſcript which is now in my 
poſſeſſion, and of courſe did not know to 
what inſtance of obedience ſhe alluded 
when ſhe talked of her firft ſacrifice, and 


called it a painful one; yet was I as much 


affected by the unſhaken fortitude of her 
ſoul, and the plaintive tones of her voice, 


as if I had been no ſtranger to her graceful 
deſcent, 
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deſcent, at the call of duty, from the flowery | 


ſummits of life to the very meaneſt of its 
receſſes, 


My heart, Henry, is grateful and affec- 
tionate, ſoft as yielding wax to the imprel- 
ſions of kindneſs ; but cruelty, I find by 
experience, can transform it into ſomething 
harder than adamant. When I parted 
from Margaret, I wept, and wiſhed that I 
might ſoon ſee her again. When 1 turned 
away from the preſence of my brother and I m 
my ſiſters, I did not weep, but I did %, tl 
and fervently too, that I may never behold 


them any more, 1 
EE | _—_— 

A long journey lay before us ; and ow- 0 
ing to our ſlender means, it became neceſ- j 


ſary that our legs ſhould be put to the uſe d 
for which Nature intended them; tho' my 0 
perſon indeed was flight, even delicate to a | 
fault, yet were my limbs more ſtrong and t 
active than if they had been framed of ſ ; 
greater ſubſtance, 


— — — — OQ — 


cc 


THE GIPSY COUNTESS. 165 


My ſtage to the firſt town from whence 
a machine could be taken for our further 
conveyance was upwards of twelve miles, 
and this walk even the tender Margaret did 
not think too long for my undertaking ; 
the good ſoul would have ſpared me all 
manner of fatigue, but the murmurs of her 
people, when they granted a ſupply of ten 
guineas, gave her no reaſon to ſuppole that 
a heavier tax would have been reliſhed or 
complied with; and as there now only re- 
mained, after my equipment, one half of 
the extorted loan, it was our buſineſs to 
make that little go as far as it could towards 
my travelling accommodations. Beſides, 
it was the fond deſire and indulgent vanity” 
of Margaret, that, at the concluſion of our 
journey, a chaiſe ſhould convey me to the 
door of my father's houſe; a handſome 
dreſs was alſo prepared to be put on at the 
laſt ſtage, that my family (ſhe laid) may not 
think themſelves diſgraced by re-ap- 
pearance amongſt them. 1s 
| Together 
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Together with ſome changes of linen, 
and the fine dreſs I have been ſpeaking of, 
Caſſandra carried in the wallet, flung by a 
ſtick acroſs her ſhoulder, the entire habili- 
ments, even to the ſhoes and ſaſh I wore 
when ſhe and her companions took me up 
by the road fide ſix years before, all of 

which had been carefully preſerved as 
proofs of my identity, ſhould my relatives 
require them. It might have been hoped 
that when faithfully informed of my cap- 
ture, education, and emancipation, the 
voice of Nature would ſufficiently announce 
the ties of conſanguinity ; but to hearts 
hardened by avarice, Nature ſpeaks only 
in whiſpers, and what little ſhe does ſay is 
neither underſtood nor reſpected. We 
ſhall ſee by and by whether I draw my con- 
cluſion from the theory of obſervation or 
the truth of experience, 


The night preceding our departure I 
could take no reſt; I did not ſo much as 
. a cloſe 
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cloſe my eyes; the deep ſighs, thoſe me- 
lancholy ſignals of diſtreſs, which at evcr 
ſecond were diſcharged from the agitated 
boſom of Margaret, kcpt me waking and 
melaacholy ; the ſmall pallet that I occu- 
pied was ſo near the bed of my tender 
friend, that ſhe lay with my hand claſped 
in her's, but we did not ſpeak to each 
other; the laſl ſad farewel was already 
paſſed, and neither of us had courage to 
renew it. About day-break the hand which 
retained mine ſlackened its hold, and I felt 
ſome relief to the anguiſh of my mind, 
when I heard by her breathing that ſhe 
would be ſpared the tortures of ſeeing me 
depart from her. 


Caſſandra, creeping ſoftly to my lark- 
like. neſt, beckoned me to get up; and 
whilſt putting on my cloaths, we both ob- 
ſerved the profoundeſt filence ; but before 
[ quitted the room, I turned to caſt one laſt 
look on the benevolent being who had pre- 

ded 


A, My \ 
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. ſided over my early fate, and, perhaps, ſav- 
ed me from deſtruction. The tears which 
ſorrow in the night had drawn from her 
eyes {till reſted on her pallid cheeks ; the 
ſerenity of her dear countenance, the vene- 
rable honours of fourſcore ,that ſhed their 
radiant filver over her temples, produced 
on my young, mind ſuch ftrong emotions 
of veneration, love, and gratitude, as would 
have made me act indiſcreetly, and diſturb- 
ed her repoſe by throwing myſelf into her 
arms, if Caſſandra had not gently forced 
me from a ſcene which was too much for 


my prudence. 
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LETTER 
— CONTINUATION. 


HILDREN who are not droniſhly in- 
ſenſible alike to pain and pleaſure feel, 
I believe, when under the dominion of ſor- 


row or gladneſs, the extreme of theſe emo- 


tions much more lively than at any other 
period of exiſtence ; for the durability of 
them I ſay nothing ; we all know that the 
moſt pungent eſſence is the quickeſt to eva- 
porate. If my own example would not do, 


I could bring a thouſand others to the ſup- 


port of my argument. 


At the beginning of our liſtleſs prome- 
nade I could hardly diſcern the path, fo 
blinded were my eyes with the tears I un- 
ceaſingly ſhed at every ſtep which conveyed 

Vor, I. I me 
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me from the beloved dwelling of Poverty, 
Peace, and Margaret. But mark the ſud- 
den tranſition ; admire the addreſs of Caſ- 
ſandra, who, without applying to her ma- 
gical art, and by a ſimple charm as old as 
the creation, in one ſingle moment reſtored 
me to more than my uſual portion of gay 
hilarity, 


Lord, how beautiful you are my dear 
child!” ſaid the ſkilful enchantreſs, ** but 
if you go on thus ſobbing and crying, you 
will ſwell out your features, and ſpoil your 
eyes; your ſiſters too, for any thing | know, 
may be prettier than you, unleſs you ſmile 
and look as you uſed to look.“ 


Never had the voice of Caſſanc ra ned. 


ed ſo ſweetly in my ears, and her words 
produced the ſame effect on my counte- 
nance that the meridian ſun performs on 
opening flowers. The dew drops of a 
gloomy morning were diſpelled, and warm 
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bluſhes of animation kiſſed away the tears 
of regret that till then had hung upon my 
cheeks, yet the return of vivacity did not 
make me ungrateful ; I talked, it is true, 
inceſſantly, but I talked only of Margaret. 


You cannot, dear Henry, imagine how 
prettily I laid out my future plans for her 
eaſe and accommodation. I told Caflandra 
that I ſhould ſoon return to Paradiſe with 
my papa and mama, and carry her away to 
our fine houſe in a coach and fix. * I will 
be always her ſervant,” ſaid I, “and you 
too ſhall go along with us. I remember 
my ſiſters had every one a maid to herſelf, 


and I will have no other than my own 
Caſſandra.“ 


Tell me, if you can, whether this ſud- 
den renovation of ſpirits had its origin in 
vanity, emulation, or love; for my part, I 
am apt to believe I was indebted for the 

I 2 change 
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change in my humour not to one of theſe 


cauſes, but to a combination of the whole. 


Caſſandra's ſimple exclamation of 
How beautiful you are !” made the firſt 
impreſſion, of courſe it followed that I 
ſhould try to prevent the misfortune of 
having it ſaid my ſiſters were ſtill more 
beautiful, yet neither of theſe incitements 
to cheerfulneſs might have been powerful 
enough to turn my tears into ſmiles, if af- 
fection for Margaret had not held out to 
the aid of the other two the flattering hope 
that it would now ſoon be within my reach 
to command for her all the comforts and 
all the indulgences that extreme age was 
capable of enjoying. 


Prolixity is not my talent, therefore 1 
am not going to take you ſtep by ſtep the 
whole length of our journey, but only de- 
fire that you wall take a peep at us as we 

are 
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are getting into the ſtage coach at —, 
on the ſecond evening ſubſequent to that 
day when the ſober beauties of Paradiſe 
cloled upon my view. 


Hitherto, from neceſſity, I had quietly 
condeſcended to the change of condition 
into which my ſtars, or my impatience, im- 
petuouſly hurried me; yet ſo far from hav- 
ing loſt ſight of my claims on birth and 
aflluence, they every hour paſſed in proceſ- 
fion before the eyes of my imagination, and 
ſtrengthened the recollection of a thouſand 
little occurrences relative to my own fa- 
mily, which, but for the innate atnbition of 
my nature, would otherwiſe moſt likely 
have been buried in oblivion. 


The exiſtence in my young mind of that 
hereditary pride belonging to the family of 
St. Clare requires no ſtronger proof than 
the extreme caution I made Caſſandra ob- 
terve, in hiding as much as poſſible my 
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face and perſon from obſervation, and the 
wonderful repugnince 1 felt at entering 
one of thoſe public carriages, ſelf. conſe- 
quence only could have told me was too 
much honoured by »;y occupying a place 
in it. With the dignity of an exiled Prin- 
ceſs, I ſhrunk myſelf up in one corner, 
diſdaining even to mingle looks with four 
other paſſengers, who, perhaps, with more 
real pretenſions, and certainly with much 
more Chriſtian humility, had entered be- 
fore us. x 


When we ſtopped to ſnatch a haſty re- 
freſhment, my attention was rouzed by a 
boy rather older than myſelf, riding into 
the court-yard, with a grave looking man 
and two ſervantss He who ſeemed the 
maſter eagerly enquired for a place in the 
ſtage to accommodate his young compa- 
nion, and appeared much diſcompoſed on 
being told there was no vacancy ; however, 


he deſired they might dine with the paſſen- 
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gers, to which diſtinction they were — 
admitted. 


I have taken ſome pains to tell you my 
faults, I muſt alſo take ſome pleaſure in 
pointing ont to your obſervation a few of 
my perfections; and that of ſympathy E do 
not reckon amongſt rhe leaſt of them. 
Though Nature certainly intended that we 
fhould feel for the woes of each other, yet 
ſomething adveiſe to Nature has quite 
tranſpoſed her meaning, and dear ſelf en- 
groſſes the entire ſtock of general commi- 
ſeration. 


This ſame ſpark, call it pity, compaſſion, 
or ſympathy, of which I have been ſo 
proudly boaſting, borrowed from the coun- 
tenance of the little ſtranger, ſerved to en- 
creaſe its fervour; it ſpoke I know not 
what of fatigue, impatience, and diſap- 
pointment ; all of which acquired a til! 
ſtronger expreſſion when the perſon who 
I 4 accom- 
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accompanied him declared he would give 


five guineas for a place rather than his e/eve 
ſhould be diſappointed. 


Jou are very tired, poor little gentle- 
man,” ſaid I, taking him by the hand, and 
weeping as I ſpoke, ** I will get out, and 
walk, and you ſhall have my place in the 
naſty coach.“ No, child,” cried one 
of the men, “you ſhall not do ſo; I will 
rather give him my place, and mount upon 
the box with the coachman.” 


The applauſes I received for my huma- 
nity, particularly thoſe beſtowed on me by 
the elder ſtranger, flattered my vanity, and 
made me redouble my aſſiduities for the 
boy's accommodation. I led him into the 
houſe, made him fit by me at table, of 
which I did the honours, by preſſing him 
to eat of every thing within the reach of 
my arm, and aſked him a thouſand childiſh 
queſtions; and the manly tones in which 

he 
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he replied to them added reſpect to the 
pity his recent chagrin had firſt inſpired. 


The old gentleman, who I now under- 


ſtood was his governor, kiſſed me at part- 


ing, telling his pupil he ſhould meet him 
at the next town, and provide him with a 


poſt- chaiſe for the reſt of his journey. 


Caſſandra and I placed our new compa- 


nion between us, and ſo delighted were we 


with each other, as to find no interruption 
of our bliſsful ſituation, until poor Caſſan- 
dra began to feel the diſagreeable effects of 
fitting backward in the machine. Sud- 
denly her countenance grew pale, changed 
into all manner of colours, and at laſt ſhe 
dropped to the bottom without ſenſe or 
motion. 


As long as the carriage continued going 
on, all our efforts to recover her were with- 
| 15 out 
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out effect; at laſt the coachman was pre- 
vailed upon by my cries, joined to the ir- 
reſiſtible entreaties of my new friend, to 
ſtop, and alſo to lend his aſſiſtance to con- 
vey and reſt her on a green bank by the 
road ſide; but ſtill, the operation ap- 
peared fo tedious, that in their impatience 
to proceed onwards, one of the women 
paſſengers propoſed to the others, as the 
beſt means to forward her recovery, that 
the lace of her ſtay ſhould be cut, and the 
experiment was immediately tried. Woful 
experiment !—her boſom contained what 
remained of the treaſure we brought with 


us from Paradiſe ; it flid unperceived from 


1ts hiding-place, and, no doubt, took its 
repole amongſt the high graſs on which ſhe 
ad repoſed. Be that as it may, we never 
heard of it again—Our journey was not 
more than two-thirds finiſhed—it was our 
a//—Had we loſt the whole riches of the 
Exchequer, could our misfortune have been 

more 


/ 


THE GIPSY COUNTESS, 179 


more lamentable ?—A rich man's all and 
a poor man's a/ is, according to my calcu- 
lation, exactly to the ſame amount, 


Arriving in the court of an inn, at the 
entrance of a large town, the firſt perſon 
who came to the fide of the coach was the 


gentleman from whom we had parted ſome 


hours before. 


There is your papa, little maſter,” 
faid I to the boy, in a dolorous tone. 


% No,” he replied, * he is only my go- 
vernor.“ 


« And what does that ſignify?“ cried I, 
weeping, © he will carry you away with 
him, and 1 ſhall. never ſee you again.“ 


' could make no addition to this mighty 
tender ſpeech, becauſe the other paſſen- 


gers having evacuated their places, this 
I 6 tremendous 
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tremendous governor drew nearer, to affiſt 
his pupil in diſmounting, who, being per- 
fectly recovered from the fatigue which 
oppreſſed him on his firſt entrance, made 
but one leap from the coach to the ground, 
ſaying, as he jumped from the high iron 
ſtep, Never mind me, Mr. Ruſſel, but 


take care of that pretty little girl, who I 


ſhall be ſorry to leave, becauſe ſhe is ſorry 
to part from me,” 


Mr. Ruſſel did as deſired, tenderly lifted 
me out, preſſed me in his arms, kiſſed my 
cheek, and called me a dear, good, com- 
paſſionate child ; but for all thefe ſweet 
words, I hated him heartily, becauſe he 
ordered my favourite immediately to fol- 


low him to a chaiſe, which waited for them 


in the court- yard. He made fome excuſes, 
ſaid he would come back in a moment, and 


ran with me into the parlour, whither Caſ- 


ſandra beckoned me to follow her, ſhe hav- 
ing preceded us. 


Within 
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Within a few yards of the door of this 
room of public reception was the unfortu- 
nate fate of your Julia announced, not by 
a craſh of thunder, but the more ſhrill 
{creams of poor Caſſandra, who having 


ſearched over her whole ſacred perſon, _ 


could find no veſtige of that fatal purſe 
which contained the ſum total of all our 
worldly wealth. 


Hand in hand we flew forwards to com- 
fort the diſtracted creature, and to aſk what 
was the matter. _ She would have told us 
with all her heart, but the powers of articu- 
lation had forſaken her; at length words 


made themſelves a paſſage through the re- 


ſtraints of agony, and ſhe cried, Oh! 
oh! oh! I have loſt my purſe!” 


&« Very well,” ſaid I, with an air of im- 
portance, ** and why ſhould you vex your- 
ſelf for-that ? My papa-and mama will give 


you twenty times as-much for taking care 
of 
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of their Julia, fo pray do not cry any 
more.” | threw my arms round her neck, 
laid my cheek to her's, then looked over 
my ſhoulder, to fee if the little boy was 
taking any part in our misfortune, but be- 
hold the bird was flown ! 


My tears now mingled with Caſſandra's, 
as ſhe continued to exclaim, Oh! Miſs! 
Miſs! what will become of us ? How ſhall 
I ever be able to put you into the arms of 
your parents? You cannot walk ſo far, and 
if you could, we have no money to buy 
proviſions; and when I go back to Para- 
diſe, I may as well eat fire as ſay I have 
been forced to beg your way home to your 
grand relations.” 


At this precious moment, whilſt wring- 
ing her hands and tearing her hair, the 
noble- minded el&ve of Mr. Ruſſel, to my 
mexpreſſible joy, re-entered the apart- 
ment. 


LETTER 
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LETTER XXI. 
CONTINUATION. 


45 ADAM! Madam!“ ftammered 
the animated little hero, his face 
glowing with that fort of modeſt confuſion 
of which only the pupils of Virtue can be 
ſuſceptible, when obliged to facrifice truth 
in the ſervice of Humanity, Here, ma- 
dam, is your purſe,” fqueezing her hand, 
to prevent any examination of the bounty 
thus forced upon her acceptance. * It is 
your own—indeed, it is your own,” he re- 
peated ; then nodding his head at me, 
„ Good bye,” he cried, ** I ſhall think of 

you very often,” 
] was going to ſay, with tearful eyes, 
„and I ſhall always think of you ;” but he 
had 
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had vaniſhed. I ran to the window, from 
whence I ſaw him leap into his chaiſe, and 
did not turn my eyes any more till the car- 
riage was quite out of fight, and my ſenſes 
rouzed by an exclamation from Caſſandra. 


«© Where is the boy?“ cried ſhe. © Stop 
him! ſtop him This is not my purſe— 
it was a leathern one —and look, mils, here 
is one no bigger than a mouſe's ear, and 
all worked with gold.“ 


We are never leſs capable of reaſoning 
on cauſes and effects than under the imme- 
diate impreſſion of joyful ſenſations; ſuch 
had been thoſe of Caſſandra at the words, 
& Here is your purſe—it is, indeed, your 
own.” 


The purſe certainly was not her own, 
but the money it might contain ſhe had 
no doubt would turn out to be her's.— 
« Oh, the little thief! who would have 

read 
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read the gallows in ſo honeſt a counte- 
nance?“ 


Let us ſee what were the contents of 
this miraculous purſe, as ſhe now eagerly 
untied the ſtring, and poured them into 
her lap. Three guineas, three half gui- 
neas, five crown pieces, a handful of ſhil- 
lings and fixpences, with holes m every 
one of them, made up the ſum total, 


Caſſandra's accuſations turned to bleſ- 


ſings; again ſhe cried out, Oh, the dear 
compaſſionate angel! it is all his money, 


and not mine The Lord return it to him 
a hundred fold!“ 


For my part, I made many reſolutions in 
my own important mind of conferring 
* abundance of favours on him when I was a 
great lady, the period to which ſeemed 
nearly arrived, as in two days from that 
time I ſhould undoubtedly be in the arms 

of 
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of my family, who, according to my way 
of reckoning, were to be ſo happy on the 
recovery of ſo precious a member, that l 
might expect to command their fortunes 
as well as their hearts; ſo, likening myſelf 
to all-bountiful Providence, I hoped to 
have ſhowered down my gifts and graces 
without limitation on whomſoever it ſhould 


pleaſe me to beſtow them. 


How well my expectations were verified, 
alas! you know at large already; but to 
Tecount the curious particulars of my re- 
ception at this home of felicity is the deſ- 
tined tafk of the preſent moment. 


Cutting a ſlip of ribbond from my hat- 
ftring, I ſtrung one of the perforated fix- 
pences, and hung it round my neck, cal- 
ling it the keep-ſake of friendſhip. 


Every thing was conducted according to 


the plan of Margaret, though to arrange it 
| after 
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after her manner coſt us the whole ſtock of 
our riches, and our only remaining ſhilling 
was demanded by the driver of a poſt- 
chaiſe, as his fee for ſetting us down very 


near that houſe from whence I had ſo foo- 
liſhly deſerted. 


What a length of memory am I about 
to exhibit, by profeſſing my remembrance 
of every object that my eyes encountered 
on re. viſiting my native place—the little 
wood from which I ſtrayed fix years before 
—the Gothic temple where I have ſo often 
tormented my Henry, by playfully enticing 
him from his ſchool exerciſes—the caſcade 
—that gigantic ſingle oak on the lawn, in 
whoſe hollow ſides I delighted to hide my- 
ſelf, and laugh to fee how my nurſe would 
waddle to overtake me, and ſcream out if 
I did not anſwer to her call—the ſwans, 
the peacocks, the very flowers themſelves, ' 
were all of my acquaintanee; I recognized 


them with tranſport, and my heart was fen- 
ſible 
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ble to a ſpecies of rapture not leſs exqui- 
ſite than natural. 


Perhaps you will have ſome curioſity to 
know my equipment for this expedition, 
and your deſire ſhall be gratified, not to 
draw your admiration on myſelf, but to 
ſecure 1t the undivided property of Marga- 
ret, under whoſe direction the whole of my 
appearance was conducted. 


Beneath a frock of choice muſlin a coat 
of white ſattin fell in eaſy drapery, all 
which finery was ſelected from the remains 
of a wardrobe once ſplendid, now like its 
owner, reduced and mouldering into de- 
cay ; her aprons were transformed into this 
occaſional frock, and the ſkirt below had 
been cut out of that very gown yet unſul- 
lied, and only yellowed by time, in which 
the dear Margaret had plighted her maiden 
vows at the altar of Hymen ; of courſe it 
may be imagined their texture at this date 

| was 
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vas much more delicate than durable. Cap 
I had none; it was, in the opinion of Mar- 
garet, a very unneceſſary appendage of art 
to the works of Nature; ſhe therefore ſuf- 
fered my auburn hair to fall in its own di- 
rection, whether chooſing to repoſe on my 


forehead, revel on my cheeks, dangle over 


my ſhoulders, or ſportively wave its un- 
tortured ringlets down my back, as if it 
meant to kils the duſt; for, literally ſpeak- 
ing, the exuberance of its growth had been 
ſo little reſtrained, that it already faluted 
the heels of my flippers, and a ſtraw hat 
with pink ribbonds, which I carried in my 
hand (becauſe, let me confeſs the truth, I 
was too proud of my curls to hide them) 
compleated my appearance. 


You now ſee me arrived at the outſide of 
the houſe; I alſo call upon you to witneſs 


my ſelf-ſatisfied countenance, the alertneſs 
of my motion, and the ſwiftneſs of my feet, 
as 1 aſcended, or rather flew up, the flight 


of 
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of ſteps that led me to the interior apart- 
ments. 


There was no porter at the door, nor any 
ather domeſtic to oppoſe my entrance. 
The firſt animated being which challenged 
my attention was old Czfar, the faithful 


creature that yourſelf had taught to lay 


down, and take the little Jalia on his back 
whenever ſhe was diſpoſed for a ſhort equeſ- 
trian expedition; I knew his hoarſe tones 
again the moment I heard his voice, 
and ſhould have been almoſt diſpoſed to 
re · aſſume the ſaddle, if he had not at firſt 
given me a mighty growling fort of recep- 
tion, which forbad my putting on any airs 
of familiarity ; it might have been thought 
that the family ſpirit of rejection had been 


inſtilled by them into their very dog, but 


for the ſuddenneſs of his recognition, and 
the fondneſs with which he overwhelmed 
me when brought to recollection: ah 
how unlike in theſe reſpects to his harder 
hearted ſuperiors. 


Kindneſs 
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Kindneſs of every ſpecies, whether ſhewn 
in trifles or greater matters, makes an inde- 
lible impreſſion on my nature; I conſider 
the motives more than the conſequences; 
otherwiſe I ſhould not call to remembrance 
the careſſes of my old playfellow, Cæſar, 
with ſo much pleaſure, becauſe to his 
abundant expreſſions of gladneſs I owed 
the demolition of my air- ſpun frock ; for 
having walked round, and ſniffed about 
me until he ſatisfied his ſenſes that I was no 
impoſtor, with a cry that ſeemed to fay— 
Yes, it is Julia berſel —he leaped upon me, 
and with his huge paws rent it from the 
top to the bottom. | | 


In the act of renewing my friendſhip 
with Cæſar, and whilſt my arms were en- 
circling his ſhaggy neck (notwithſtanding 
the remonſtrances of Caſſandra, whoſcream- 
ed with terror, for fear it might do me an 
injury) iu this fituation, not particularly at- 
tractive, I heard myſelf accoſted with cer- 

. | tain 
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tain interrogations, which 'cauſed me to 
quit my hold, and look up to ſee by what 
authority they were ifſued. 


From whence are you deſcended, my 
little divinty, and to what part of this fa- 
* mily is your viſit directed?“ ſaid an elderly 
gentleman, who it ſeems had been obſerv- 
ing me during the ſhort moment when my 
thoughts were ſolely occupied in returning 
the civilities of Cæſar. I ſuppoſe you 
are an old acquaintance of that enormous 
maſtiff, who, 1 muſt ſay from experience, 
is much leſs hoſpitable in his reception of 
a a ſtranger.” | 


Awake always to flattery, I ſhook back 
with a motion of the head my hair, which 
had fallen over my face, and caſting on him 
a glance of keen examination—* You are 
not my papa, nor Henry, nor Robert,“ I 
replied, my face glowing with bluſhes, and 
my heart palpitating with the emotions of 
nature 
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nature, my papa did not wear a white 


wig like you—Henry and Robert are nei- 


ther of them ſuch an old gentlemen-as you 
are. 255 


* No, my angel,” cried the benevolent 
object of my ſcrutiny, '** I have not the fe- 
licity to be your father; I wiſh it were my 
fate to number you with my children, that 
I might.give you brothers and a fiſter as 
lovely and as amiable as yourſelf.” 


e You are very kind, Sir, but I have 
brothers and ſiſters as good and as pretty— 
Will you lead me to them?—Will you go 
to my papa and mama? — Will you aſk 
them to forgive me, and ſay their Julia is 
ſorry, very ſorry, that ſhe went away from 
them, and that ſhe never, never will do fa 
again?“ 


te Sweet pleader,” ſaid he, tell me who 


are your father, your mother, your brothers, 
Vor. I. K . and 
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and your ſiſters, that I might find out their 
reſidence, and conduct you to them.“ 


66 They all live in this houſe,” I an- 
ſwered archly; “and it is very comical you 
ſhould not know me, when I am ſure you 
muſt be my relation, becauſe you look as 
if you loved me; beſides, how came you 
here if you are not one of our family?” 


cc Indeed, I have not that happineſs, my 
dear, and you are a precious little riddle,” 
he replied ; but was prevented from ſay- 
ing more by the appearance of my two ſiſ- 
ters deſcending the ſtair- caſe, equipped for 
riding, with rouge on their cheeks and fea- 
thers in their hats as tall as the monument. 
They would have turned into the breakfaſt- 
room without honouring me with their no- 
tice, if my new friend had not called after 
them, and 1ntreated they would help him 
out of a dilemma from which be was to- 
tally unable to extricate himſelf. 
LETTER 
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LETTER XXII. 
CONTINUATION, 


HETHER it happened from the 


encreaſe of ſize or the extremes of 


faſhion, theſe ſiſters of mine were entirely 


eraſed from my recollection; there was a 
mixture of boldneſs, pride, and reſerve in 
their manner diſguſting to a child of ſim- 
plicity, of courſe my heart did not fly out 
with tranſports to lay in its claims of kin- 
dred; but, on the contrary, my eyes only, 
and not my affect ions, were employed in 
the glances I directed towards them, which, 
as they talked apart with the gentleman by 
whom they were detained, now and then 
were anſwered by looks of no conciliating 
expreſſion. 
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I ſuppoſed my little ſelf to have no inte- 
reſt in the private converſation paſſing be- 
tween ſtrangers, for ſuch I conſidered the 
two fine ladies, who had reluctantly turned 
their ſteps to that part of the hall where I 
ſtood with one of my arms {till reſted on 
the neck of Cæſar, and waiting impatiently 
for the moment when my new acquaintance 
would be at leiſure to do as he had pro- 
miſed, and conduct me to my parents. 


At firſt, as they talked together, their 
voices were ſo low, that the ſubject on 
which they whiſpered engaged neither my 
curioſity nor my attention; but having a 
full portion of the one by inheritance, of 
the other by habit, both were ſuddenly 
- Touzcd to action by the following vehe- 
ment exclamation. 


1 tell you, Sir, the thing is impoſ- 
ſible!“ 4 | | 


© Impoſ- 
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© Impoſſible!” repeated my advocate 
with ſurprize; how ſo, my dear ladies? — 
Do you not acknowledge that one of your 
family has been long miſſing—that her 
Chriſtian name was Julia? And what is. 
the impaſſibility that this very Julia, by the 
permiſſion of God, ſhould be reſtored to 
you that you ſhould find, that you ſhould 
acknowledge this lamented ſiſter in the 
lovely girl before you ?” 


My eyes and ears were now opened. — 
Indeed, indeed, I am Julia St. Cl-ar!” 
cried I, ſpringing towards them, and ſhould 
have fallen into their arms had they been as 
ready to receive me, but their arms and 
their hearts were equally ſhut againſt me. 


« Bold wretch ! keep your diſtance,” 
_ exclaimed Harriet, puſhing me from her 
with violence, „how dare you bring your 
impoſitions to 1his houſe ?—You ovr filter! 
—Yeu the daughter of Sir John and LAY 
St. Clear!“ 

Kk $5 „Harriet, 
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« Harriet,” I faid, © I did not know 
you till now. Mama always complained 
that ſhe had more trouble with your ſtub- 
born temper than with the reſt of her chil- 
dren. Henry could not abide you, and I 
do not care whether you love me or not; 
papa and marna will love me, and fo will 
Arabella—won't you, Arabella?“ 


] love you !—Not I, indeed—You are 
no relation of mine— Julia is dead, and you 
are an artful baggage. - Take her away, 
woman,” added ſhe, ſpeaking to poor Caſ- 
ſandra, who ſtood trembling and abaſhed, 
* take her away, or I will ſend immedi- 
ately for my brother, and have you both 
committed to hard labour.” 


Admire my candour, Henry, in not at- 
tempting to gloſs over my impertinence in 
this ſcene of indeſcribable confuſion. I pro- 
miſed from the beginning to uſe no artifi- 
cial veil to diſguiſe my faults; and I have 

as 
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as good as confeſſed already that my ſpirit 
was not leſs imperious than that of my 
neighbours, particularly when I felt myſelf 
expoſed to ſhame, inſult, and contempt. 


© Stay where you are,” cried I to Caſ- 
ſandra, who was drawing near, as if to re- 
tire me from the conteſt; * know where 
to find my papa and mama; I know every 
room in the houſe; I will go to them this 
moment.” 


My un-fiſterly fiſters would have detain- 
ed me, but I ran violently by them, and 
they followed me into the break faſt- room. 
The ſtranger had not yet opened his lips to 
mediate between us, but his eyes were fixed 
upon me with immoveable ſtcadineſs. 


When I forced my way to the parlour, he 


| ſtaid a moment behind with Caſſandra, who 
took the opportunity of ſpeaking, with him 
alone, to put into his hands the ſmall 


bundle that contained the dreſs fo carefully 
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? preſerved to eſtabliſh the authenticity of 


my claims, 


I looked every where for my father and 
mother, but found them no where. 


I had ſo much the advantage in the race 
of my purſuers, that, regardleſs of their an- 
gry menaces, I flew from room to room 
with a readineſs that muſt have convinced 
them how well I remembered evely apart- 
ment, if their hearts, rather than tkeir 
ſenſes, had not been ſhut againſt all poſ- 
ſible powers of conviction, 


Exaſperated by the cruelty of my ſiſters, 
my paſſions took a moſt frightful form; 
weeping and raving, I made the houſe re- 
ſound with my cries, calling on my father, 
mother, and ever-dearly remembered Hen- 
ry, to fave me from the violence of Har- 
riet and Arabella, 


As 


lamented parents uſed to ſleep, two houſe- 
maids, who ſecmed to be ſettling the apart- 
ment, ſcared by my ſcreams, aſked, with 
affrighted looks, who I was? - What I 
wanted ?—iand what made me cry ſo pi- 
teouſly?“ 


I told them I was Miſs Julia St. Clear, 
let my ſiſters deny it ever ſo much; that I 
would ſee my own papa and my own ma- 
ma, commanding them in a tone of au- 
thority to ſhew me where I ſhould find 


them. 


They were both ſilent, but ſtared with 


inexpreſſible aſtoniſhment, as not under- 


ſtanding me; and juſt as I was raiſing my 
voice to make them more fully comprenend 
my importance, I found myſelf in the 
fangs of my dreaded purſuers, who, hke 
enraged lioneſſes, againſt the beſt exertions 


of my ſtrength, dragged me between them 
K 5 back 
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As I ran into the room where my ever- 
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back to the parlour from whence I had 
eſcaped, when our battle commenced. 


The benevolent ſtranger, who accoſted 
me on my entrance, followed me every 
where without fpeaking, but full of obſer- 
vation, as I have ſince heard him declare, 
in order, as he ſaid, to make himſelf a com- 
petent judge in the wonderful conteſt be- 
tween a deſerted child, forced to become 
her own hiſtorian, and two fine ladies who 


refuſed to acknowledge her for their 
- fiſter, 


It was impoſſible a ſoul like his could 
long remain unbiafſed ; it muſt have a 
choice for one party or the other, and thar 
choice fortunately, how fortunately, de- 
ſcended on your Julia! 


Seeing my perſecutors, 'after dragging 
me through the parlour, about to thruſt me 
out at the door, then it was that, ſnatch- 


ing 
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ing me from their rough oripe, he ſat down 
on a chair, placed me on his knee, wiped 


away my faſt flowing tears with his own. 


handkerchief, and pleaded for me with the 
energy of an angel. 


„ have not the honour, ſadies,” he 
ſaid, © to be numbered with your intimate 
friends; 1 ſcarce preſume to call myſelf . 


even known to any part of this reſpectable 


family; buſineſs brought me to your bros 
ther's houſe, your hoſpitality has detained' 
me here one night to wait that brother's 


return; I would not be thought ungrateful 
for paſt civilities; I hope alſo to eſcape the 
title of an unprivileged adviſer ; but the 
ſcene to which chance has made me a wit- 
neſs will I hope excuſe—” 


N No!” cried both my ſiſters at once; 
interrupting him without ceremony, No, 


Sir! it will not excuſe your rude interfe- 
e with affairs tank do not concern: 


you.” 


K 6 * Hear 
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« Hear me, ladies, hear me with pa- 
tience Are not the affairs of a father the 
affairs alſo of his children? And does not 
the cauſe of Humanity intereſt the ſons 
of Humanity? See my interference in this 
true light, and you will ceaſe to conſider 
me as an unconcerned ſpectator.” 


Indeed, we ſhall not,” replied the 
havghty Harriet, “ but I hear Sir Robert's 
voice 1n the hall, thank God, Pray, Sir, 
ſettle your own buſineſs with him as ſoon as 
you pleaſe, that we may have the honour of 
wiſhing you a good journey.” 


Ignorance itſelf could not have erred in the 
meaning of this unmannerly hint; it made 
me tremble all over, when gently removing 
me from his knee, he rang the bell. — 
* Ah!” thought I, © he will go, and I 
ſhall be left with them.” 


My horrors increaſed when I heard him 
order his -carriage to be got ready imme- 
diately, 
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diately, and redoubled, in ſpite of my 
boaſted ſpirit, at hearing a tremendous 
voice high raiſed in the hall, which I ſup- 
poſed to proceed from my brother, nor was 
I miſtaken. Caſſandra had laid hold of 
him, fallen at his feet, and confeſſed my 
being in the houſe; and it was in anſwer to 
her entreaties for herſelf and me that he 
thundered out thoſe terrible ſounds which 
inſpired me with ſo much terror. 


In all caſes, as well as this I am relating, 
it is extremely natural when diftrefs over- 
takes us, that we we ſhould fly to thoſe for 
ſupport who ſeem willing to afford it: if 
we had no reaſoning faculties, if we were 
only guided by inſtinct, that alone would 
lead us to diſcover where Compaſſion takes 
up her refidence ; her name is engraved 
on every line of the human countenance, 
and where you read it not in the face you 
will not find it in the heart. 


The 
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The meliorating characters of compaſſion 
were not to be ſeen in the ſcrewed- up fea- 
tures of Arabella, or the more prominent 
ones of Harriet; neither were they to be 
traced. in the inflamed cheeks and rage- 
flaſhing eyes of Sir Robert, who that mo- 
ment ruſhed into the parlour, ſhutting the 
door with violence after him, to the exclu- 
ſion of poor Caſſandra, who ſcreamed on 
the outſide for admittance, at the ſame time 

calling aloud upon me to come away from 
- the unnatural monſters, who would, ſhe 
was ſure, do me ſome miſchief. 


Already I have told you where the ani- 
mations of benevolence, of pity, of kind- 
neſs were not to be found, I muſt now tell 
you where they were to be met with; they 
were ſtamped on the meek countenance of 
Mr. Dunſtenville in the full ſplendour of 

their own divine radiance !—Yes, Henry, 
in this dear, this generous ſtranger, I ſur- 
prize you into an acquaintance with the 


father 
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father of my adorable Lord !—Pauſe a mo 
ment—conſider my obligations both to the 
original and copy of all human perfection, 
contemplate my happineſs, and if you can, 
pray make ſome calculation of the debt I 
ſhall ſtill owe them, after J have faithfully 
diſcharged all the honourable duties of my 
moſt honourable ſtation But ſtop—You: 
muſt not ſer about this taſk which F have 
aſſigned to your kill in arithmetic, until I 
have ſet before your eyes the particular 
figures by which the vaſt ſum of my debts. 
to the Houſe of Oſſington have been amaſſ- 
ed, are (till amaſſing, and, oh! may they 
accumulate as long as [ have a heart to feel 
or a tongue to expreſs the treaſures they 
procure me! 


LETTER 
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LETTER XXIIL 


- 


CONTINUATION, 


IR ROBERT bowed ceremoniouſly to 

Mr. Dunſtenville; upon me (who had 
flown to him for protection, and taken hold 
of his hand) he caſt a look of unutterable 
malice, then aſked his ſiſters, I mean his ac- 
knowledged ſiſters, why they condeſcended 
to aſſort with beggars and their brats? and 
why his houſe was made a receptacle for 
zmpoſtors, who came to rob them as well 
as himſelf, not only of their birth-rights 
but of their very ſenſes ? 


Indeed, brother, it 1s not our fault,” 
replied one of them, we ſhould have 


turned the impertinent vagabond from our 


| \ moms long 2805 but this gentleman, Mr. 
| Diunſten- 
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Dunſtenville, 1 think, he calls himſelf, 
eſpouſes her intereſt, and, no doubt, has 
motives of his own for deſiring to palm her 
off on our family.” 


e And who is Miſter Dunſtenville?“ 
aſked the imperious Sir Robert. I do 
not recolle& that 1 have the honour of be- 
ing known to any ſuch perſon; I therefore 
expect to be informed what is his buſineſs 
with me, and by what authority he comes 
to my habitation, inſults y ſiſters, and 
throws My family into confuſion ?“ 

© It is not my cuſtom,” 
Mr. Dunſtenville, “to throw away good 
words on a bad ſubject; I ſhall therefore 
beſtow on yon, Sir Robert, juſt enough to 
inform you what buſineſs brought me hi- 
ther. My name you have already heard ; 
and, at the requeſt of a friend, I have taken 
a very long journey to treat with you on 
his authority reſpecting the purchaſe of an 


eſtate. 


coldly replied | 
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eſtate advertiſed in the Daily Papers, with 
a reference to yourſelf, either perſonally or 
by letter: I choſe the former; you were 
not at home; your ſiſters offered me the 
hoſpitalities of your houſe, I thankfully 
accepted them, I more readily renounce 
thetn—Partial kindneſs may catch our 
good-will, but it muſt be general when con- 
fidered as binding.“ | 


You can form no idea what a change 
theſe few ſhort ſentences produced on the 
exterior of my brother's appearance, but 
cauſed no reyolution in his feelings for the 
little Julia, whofe turn it will be to ſpeak 
bye and bye. 


I have all my life thought. an ill-timed 
apology the worſt. healing plaiſter that can 
be applied to wounded 1 or offended 
delicacy; but Sir Robert had no better 
remedy at hand, and the extreme ill grace 
with which he made his excuſes rendered 

| | them 
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them inefficacious. My protector politely, 
but very decidedly, declined entering into 
the projected negotiation. © At leaſt,” 
ſaid he, © my buſineſs muſt be delayed till 
peace re-viſits this family, and /e/f-appro- 
bation be the boſom inmate of its preſent 
| indeciſrve members. 


Peace and ſelf-approbation ” haughtily 


replied Sir Robert, be ſo condeſcending, 
Sir, as to explain the inference I am to draw 
from inuendoes fo perſonal.” 


* I am heartily diſpoſed, Sir Robert, to 
anſwer your. demand, and ſhall therefore 
tell you,“ ſaid he, “that until a regular 
and impartial inveſtigation be made into the 
nature of thoſe claims which this young 
lady profeſſes to make on your family, un- 
til theſe claims be ſubſtantiated or confut- 
ed, the very poſſibility that ſhe might prove 


herſelf your ſiſter, ought, muſt, and all 


ſuperſede every conſideration of Lord Of- 


fington's. 
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ſington's commiſſion, or my wiſh to exe- 
cute it.“ 


Whilſt he was ſpeaking, he gently preſſ- 
ed the hand I bad placed in his; regarding 


it as a fort of ſacred refuge, my eyes were 


alſo fixed on his placid, yet awful counte- 
nance, with a degree of calm confidence, as 
if I had been able to read there Fear not, 
1 will make your cauſe my own.” 


Sir Robert, impreſſed by the firm tones 
of my champion, unwilling, no doubt, to 
quarrel with his intereſt, confident in his 
own ſtrength, and too much relying on my 
weakneſs, in ſtern, authoritative accents, 
commanded me to ſtand before him, and 
rehearſe the impoſition that had been put 
into {my head, obſerving, that though a 
young actreſs, there was no fear of my being 


ſo much miſtreſs of my part as to take oit 


a Baronet's daughter to perfection.“ 


Ibis 
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This haughty application was a lighted 


march, which ſet fire to the magazine of 


all that was combuſtible in the conſtitution 
of your irritable Julia; and whilſt I pauſed 
for an anſwer that might convince him. of 
my diſpleaſure, Harriet, that Lady Sedly 
who comes ſe/f-invited, who forces me to 
receive hei—of whole arrival I am at 
this moment in terrors of expectation 
that cruel ſiſter, pretending to reſent my 
impertinence, as ſhe was pleaſed to call 


thoſe efforts of paſſion by which I was more 


than half ſuffocated, raiſed her hand, and 
faluted me with ſuch a flap on my left 


cheek as I never ſhall forget—No, I never 


ſhall forget it. 


There is no part of our domeſtic hurri- 
cane which I touch on with ſo much re- 
luctance as on this ſhameful blow; nor can 
I with more patience repeat the malicious 
words which accompanied the unmerciful 
action. No matter! will not repeat them; 

I am 
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I am more than tired of the painful ſub- 
ject; for the ſame reaſon I ſhall not tell 
you what ſort of defence I made; it was fo 
influenced by rage, ſo unintelligible through 
eagerneſs, ſo interrupted by tears, that we 
muſt ſet down the firſt part of my efforts of 
retaliation, under the article of non-de- 
ſcripuve ; not ſo the ſolemn addreſs of my 
beneficent advocate. 


% Sir Robert, Ladies,” ſaid Mr. Dun- 
ſtenville, applying alternately to my bro- 
ther and ſiſters, however painful the 
ſcene to which accident has conducted me, 
I am neither an intruder on your family 
concerns nor an unfeeling ſpectator of the 
moſt intereſting decifion my ſenſes have 
ever witneſſed or my feelings experienced.” 


«© We cannot facrifice the honour of 
our name to your exquiſite feelings, Sir,“ 
tauntingly replied Sir Robert. No!” 
added the malicious Harriet, nor take a 

| beggar's 
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beggar's bold-faced offspring for our ſiſter 
becauſe ſhe is of your recommendation.” 


« You are right, madam,” he coldly re- 
torted ; *I do recommend it to you all, 
for your own ſakes, that the frifeſt enquiries 
ſhould be made into the pretenſions of this 
young creature, who ſupports them with a 
{pirit ſo like your wn, that I can entertain 
no doubt but ſhe will be able to make out 
her relationſhip in all other reſpects.“ 


Wonderful were the effects of theſe few 
words; the whole trio ſeemed thunder- 
ſtruck at bis firmneſs ; they had not even 
the addreſs to prevent him from calling 
upon ' Caſſandra, who entered the room 
curtſeying, ſobbing, and trembling, as if 
ſhe had expected to be torn in pieces by 
wild beaſts. Mr. Dunſtenville bid her be 
compoſed, recollect, and repeat circum- 
ſtantially every particular relating to the af- 
fair in queſtion, . 

The 
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The eyes of my ſiſters flaſhed fire, my 
brother was ſilent; it was a contemptuous 
ſort of ſilence, compoſed of aſtoniſhment, 
of offended pride, and, perhaps, not en- 
tirely free from ſhame ; though, I am well 

aſſured, remorſe for his hard-heartedneſs 
had no part in it; or, after Caſſandra had 
related the whole of my little hiſtory, from 
the time of her firſt picking me up, he 
would not have exclaimed—“ You are a 
devil; and this,“ (ſhaking me by the ſhoul- 
„ders, is your imp; turn out of my houſe, 
and fly the country, or I will ſend you both 
to the houſe of correction, where the ſpirit 
of impoſition ſhall expire under the laſhes 
of juſtice.” 


Mr. Dunſtenville did not, or from po- 
licy would not, ſeem to hear theſe unmanly 
threats; he was buſying himſelf in un- 
_ wrapping my little bundle of cloaths, diſ- 
playing them on the table, and calling on 


a prejudiced jury to obſerve that every one 
of 
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of them was marked wich the initials 
3 S. . 


This was not allowed to be any ſort of 
proof that I was Julia St. Clear. It was 
not unlikely,” they ſaid, “but the real 


Julia St. Clear might have fallen into the 


hands of vagabonds, who having robbed 
and murdered their dear fiſter, were carry- 
ing their wickedneſs to ſtill better account, 
by producing her linen as a paſſport into 
their family for one of their own beggarly 
tribe, who might claim under the will of 
Sir James that portion ſuppoſed to have 
been provided. for the poor little Julia, if 


by a miracle ſhe ſhould eſcape from the 


murderous ruffians who had carried her 
away.” | 


The words under the will of Sir James 


I did not at all comprehend, but they fixed 


a ſort of preſentiment, a foreboding of the 
fatal truth; and zhex too it ſtruck me, for 
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the firſt time, how it happened that Mr. 
St. Clear, as my brother was called when [ 
left Fairlawn, ſhould now be addreffed by 
the title of Sir Robert. I tell you I could 
not account either for the one or the other; 
I could not reaſon why it ſhould be ſo, 
bur I felt the bitterneſs of affliction with- 

out knowing ſor what I was afflicted. = 


Mr. Dunſtenville ſaw my agitation, and 
has ſince informed mie that he imagined I 
had fully underſtood what was far beyond 
my comprehenſion. * What ails you, my 
child?” faid he, kindly taking my hand, 
which trembled exceedingly. © © Pray,” 
added he, „ be ſo good to order a glaſs of 
water; ſhe looks as pale as death ; what- 
| ever may be her rights on your affection, 
ſuch as ſhe has on your humanity are not 
to be diſputed. 


© Rights!” retorted Hlartiet, toſſing her 


head as if ſhe meant to ſend it on an ex- 
curfion 


curſion to the clouds—** We know of no 
rights ſhe can have on us, except what ſhe 
owes to the invention of intermeddlers “. — 
© You are a mighty officious gentleman, 
Sir,” added Arabella, with a ſneer, © if 
you are faſcinated with her arts, I devoutly 
hope your wiſe-romantic ſe/f may in good 
time be the dupe of them.“ 


© However, we will give her a glaſs o. 
cold water,” ſaid my kind brother ironi- 
cally, * or the ſweet dear may not find 
ſpirits to go through the wonderful tale of 
her wonderful and pity-moving hiſtory.” 


My force was ſpent to its laſt gaſp, when 
a ſervant entered to announce Mr. Dun- 
ſtenville's carriage being ready; he was 
ſent back to bring a glaſs of water; mean 
time, I laid my head on the boſom of that 


beloved friend, and plentifully bedewed it 


with my tears. Wo 
L 2 When 
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When the man returned with the water, 
he held the glaſs to my lips, for I was not 
able to carry it to my mouth; and whillt 
doing ſo, examined my features with ſuch 
carneſtneſs, that Sir Robert ordered him 
to withdraw ; but Mr. Dunſtenville having 
juſt then aſked him if he thought he had 
ever ſeen me before, he replied, © No, 
your Honour; but if Miſs Julia St. Clear 
had been alive, I ſhould have ſworn it was 
her own ſelf.” 


Sir Robert ſnatched the glaſs, and in a 
menacing tone repeating his commands 
that he ſhould leave the room, he conde- 
ſcended to lift it to my mouth, and would 
have forced me to drink, ſay ing, This 
is another of your contrivances, Miſs, but 
your abettor ſhall not have occaſion to tax 


me with wanting charity for his favoured 
actreſsi. 


His 
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His overbearing ialolence infuſed more 
fpiric iuto my ſinking frame than the high. * 


eſt cordial could have ada iniſtered. I felt 
the edge of the glaſs preſs hardly againſt 
my lips; whilſt with one arm he encircled, 
my neck in the action of compelling me to 
{wallow ; but 1 daſhed away his hand, and 
fuddenly diſengaged mylecif ſrom his un- 
brotherly embrace. 


&« Have done | have done!“ cried I, ſob- 
bing at intervals, © I am your fiſter—I am 
Miſs Julia St. Clear; and if my own bro- 
ther Henry was here, he would know me 


faſt enough, and fo will papa, and fo will 


mama, when you let me fee them. Look 
here,” holding out my arm, “look here, 
Robert, do you not remember how you cut 
me on the wriſt with your knife at deſert, 
when I would have taken away your 
orange; I don't ſay you did it on purpoſe, 
becauſe you was very forry ; but ſee,” and 
pointed out the ſcar, here is the very 


L mark; 


" 
1 


'1 
. 
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mark; and now then do you not know that 
I am Mils Julia, and no beggar's brat *” 


My hrother-whiſtled, perhaps to concea} 
his contoſion; my fiſters were going to in- 
terrupt me, but I ſtopped them“ Be 
auiet, Mils Harriet! be quiet, Miſs Ara- 
Della! Let me ſpeak ; you ſhall hear me 
tell you a great deal more, to ſhew you and 
Robert that I am indeed Miſs Julia St. 
| Clear. Don't you remember how papa 
loſt his watch chain and-mama her rings ? 
Well, then, 1 hid them away to frighten 
mama's maid, old Betty, but I told nobody 
that I had done lo, and ſhould have 
brought them back again the ſame night, 
but I came home no more ; yer I put theſe 
things in ſo cunning a place, that I am ſure 
I ſball find them again; and away I was 
running, when my brother, pulling mc 
roughly, forced me to turn back, threat- 
efiing- I do not know what he would do to 

me, 


art 
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me, if I had the impudence to move one 
ſtep without his permiſſion. 


£ Certataly not,“ faid Mr. Dunſten- 
ville, © you muſt not ſtir, child, from this 
ſpot except we all go with you. Am I not 
right; Sir Robert? She has inadvertently 
brought her cauſe to an ffiue; let us fol- 
low; let our caution and ſtrict obferva- 
tion prevent the impoſſibility of impoſi- 
tion.“ | 


Though this propoſal, as you will per- 
ceive, was meant to favour poor harraſſed 
Julta, yer the complacency with which he 
addreſſed it to my brother, with the idea 


poſſibly that the trinkets alluded to muſt ö 


have been removed long before, or that I 
ſhould have forgotten exactly where 1 had 
concealed them, worked the effect for which 
my good friend doubt fully laboured. They 
aſked me whither | would go? I directed 
them to the chamber which had been my 

| L 4 purſery; 


— — — — —üä—ů - — ͥ — 
— LY 


/ 


224 THE O1PSY COUNTESS. 


nurſery ; you know it is hung with old- 
faſhioned. tapeſtry, repreſenting the tri- 
umphs of Cæſar; and in ſo convenient a 
Hole, which time had worn juſt as high 
from the floor as I could then toſs it with 
my own hand had I dropped the. treaſures, 
purloined from rather a playful habit than 
any more miſchievous inclination, 


Arrived within. the reach of this laſt teſ- 
timonial, I pointed out to them the very 
hole through which I had flid them down; 
and my brother careleſsly paſſing his hands 

over the hangings, poſitively aſſerted that 
the impoſtor was detected; for if ſuch 
things had been there depoſited, they could 
not have eſcaped his ſearch, 


« So far, ſo well,“ obſerved Mr. Dun- 
ſtenville, but to prevent this family from 
incurring future blame, it will be neceſſary 
ſome part of the hangings ſhould be re- 
moved, when conviction one way or the 
other muſt follow,” 


Whilſt 
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Whilſt ſpeaking, he unobſerved drew 
ſrom his pocket a ſharp penknife, and be. 
fore any body could find words or actions 
to prevent his deſign, he ſtooped down, 
made a gaſh at the bottom in a ſtraight 
line with the hole, when, to our infinite 
Joy, and their unutterable confuſion, down 
dropped the rings and the chain which J 
hoped. 


Oh, Henry, Henry, I can write no more 
now. | hardly know that I ſhall ever be 
able to write again. Lady Sedly is come, 
and I do think. her preſence will be the 


death of me. 
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LETTER XXIV. 


LADY ROSANNA YORK TO HENRY ST, 
: CLEAR, 


IN CONTINUATION. 


HAVE the very great ambition to ſu- 
perſede Lady Oſſington in her corre- 
ſpondence . with Mr. St. Clear. And 
who,” you aſk, is this ambitious intruder, 
who would rob me of a correſpondent fo 
much more able than herfelf My pre- 
tenſions to the honour of your accepting 
my ſervices have their root in my alliance 
to your moſt amiable ſiſter; I hold my ap- 
pointment under her immediate nomina- 
tion, and from which I am to be diſmiſſed 
again at her Ladyſhip's own ſupreme plea- 

fu:e. a 
IL 
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It is a bad thing to accept any office of 
truſt unleſs one has the neceflary materials 
to perform the neceſſary duties of it with- 
out bringing one's ſelf into diſgrace ; this 
is not my unfortunate caſe, for as long as I 
carry about me the remembrance of Lady 
Sedly, her oddities, and her impertinen- 
cies, I (hall not want a ſubject to make my 
letters abuadantly entertaining. 


You muſt forgive me, indeed you muſt, 
if Lady Sedly becomes the object of my ri- 
dicule, as ſhe has long been of my diſlike, 
I was going to ſay hate, the word had ſomo- 
how or other ſlid to the very nib of my pen, 
but I ſubſtituted another in its place, be- 
cauſe I think the latter expreſſion no ornx- 
ment to good breeding or {ound Chriſtia- 
nity, and for no other reaſons did I forbear 
to give it under my hand that I bated Lady 
Sedly. 


LS I lore 
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, I love one one of your ſiſters, ardently 
love her. I eſteem the beloved brother of 
my beloved Counteſs ; but is that any ſort 
of argument why I ſhould love and eſteem 
the whole race of St. Clear's? By no means; 
the thing is not in nature. What, becauſe 
we happen to find a neſt of two doves, are 
we forced to cheriſh the ſerpents who only 
watched to deſtroy them ? | 


Enough of the prologue. I will now, if 
you pleaſe, bring upon the ſtage our dra- 


- - , malic perſonages. Play, interlude, farce, 


or by whatever name we call this extraordi- 
nary viſit, it certainly deſerves, and (hall as 
certainly mect with a candid and fair re- 
preſentation. 


Lady Offington tells me the concluſion 
of her laſt letter was exceedingly abrupr, 
and I can readily believe it was ſomething 
more than abrupt, that it muſt have been 
almoſt unintelligible ; for on ſeeing Lady 

Sedly's 
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Sedly's carriage ſtop at the door, I had 
flown to her apartment, where I found her 
with the pen juſt dropped from her fingers, 
leaning back in her chair, pale as aſhes, 

cold as ice, and in all the deplorables of un- 
eaſy expectation. I had only time to ſay, 

«© For ſhame, Julia! why theſe infantine 
terrors?— They belong not to you, make: 
them over to Lady Sedly,“ when the door 
of her dreſſing- room was thrown open, and 
Sir Peter, with her Ladyſhip, were both. 
formally announced. 


For heaven's ſake, Mr. St. Clear, how 
does it happen that our beautiful Julia. 
ſhould have a ſiſter ſo deformed and ill-fa- 
voured as Lady Sedly I muſt ſpeak out, 

even at the hazard of offending you. As. 
to Lady Offington, ſhe ſhall not know what 
a ſtrange idea I have taken into my head. 
Well then, tell me, I beſeech you, have 
you never heard it ſaid, that when your re- 


ſpectable 
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ſpectable mother was with child of this 
prodigy, ſhe had taken a fancy to look at 
ſome particular cat? A cat! you cry.— 
Tes, my good Sir, I really do ſuppoſe ſhe 
had ſome ſuch predilection in favour of 
that animal, from the very. ſtrong reſem- 
blance which the whole fraternity of mice- 
catchers have the honour of bearing to the 
lady in queſtion ; ſhe has their little fiery 
grey eyes, and they have the ſame cxpfeſ- 
ſion, inceſſantly watching for o:cafions to 
do miſchief, ſhe puts out her hands with a 
cattiſh fort of grimace ; her very voice is 
more purring than muſical ; but the moſt 
droll of her conceits is, that {he ſuppoſes 
herſelf as young, as lovely, and as elegant 
in her figure as our own Julia; flim enough 
ſhe may be, becauſe her hands and arms, 
though remarkably well coloured, are ne 
yerthcleſs intolerably lean and boney ; as 
to the reſt of her perſon, it is ſo ſtuffed out 
and padded, that it is impoſſible to tell how 

| | Much 
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much literally belongs to herſelf of what 
ſhe appears to poſſeſs. _ | 


Oh dear! oh dear! how ſhall I ever be 
able to deſcribe the meeting between the 
moſt excellent of women,. and this ſame 
woman of ſtraw ; there is no more ſimili— 
tude in their perſons than in their minds ; 
in every thing they are as far aſunder as the 
Antipodes ; it was the meeting of a rofe 
and a thiſtle, of candour and treachery, of 
noble ſimplicity and cunning affectation; 
or, if any other extremes can be found more 
oppoſite. in their characteriſtic tendencies, 
help me to them, and aſſiſt to make out my 
catalogue, 


Effrontery in the abſence of reAnude is 
a tolerable good ſubſtitute ; it ſometimes 
gives to guilt the firmneſs of innocence, It 
was well for Lady Sedly that ſhe happened 
to be endowed with a plenitude of the for-. 


ſ f mer, 
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mer, being unprovided with the latter and 
beſt ſupport on all trying occafions, I ſay, 
if ſhe had not leaned on the ſtaff of aſſur- 
ance, in her approaches to our much-in- 
jured Julia, ſhe muſt have fallen to the 


ground under the weight of her own con- 
fuſion. 


Nothing like confuſion marked her la- 
dyſhip's entre; ſhe did not ſo much as tot- 
ter in her ſtep; and when ſhe ſaluted the 
pale cheek of her ſiſter, if one of them muſt 
have been ſuppoſed a guilty perſon, all the 
world would: have ſworn, from external 
ſymptoms, it could be no other than Lady 
Oſſington. 


There was a ſweet, but repelling dig- 
nity, that very ſoon. took place of Julia's 
unutterable agitation; and having received 
the compliments of Sir Peter, who ſeems a. 
decent ſort of man, and offered them with 

a good 
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a good grace, I had the honour of hearing | 


them named to myſelf; I beſtowed a {mile 


on Sir Peter, but I had not another ſuch in 
reſerve for his undaunted wife; the look 1 
gave her will not very well bear a deſcrip- 
tion, and I was glad it eſcaped the notice 
of ſomebody elſe ; it might have added to 
her embarraſſment, though it could take 
nothing from the conſummate intrepidity 
of the lady to whom it was directed. 


Your ſiſter, to take off as much as ſhe 
could from the diſagreeables of this family 
viſit, had invited ſome of our neighbours 
to partake of her domeſtic felicity, but the 
ſweet actors were upon the ſtage ſo many 
hours before dinner (to make, as Lady 
Sedly expreſſed herſelf, a charming long 
day of it) that Julia's deſign of dividing 
our happineſs was nearly overturned, by 
having to ſuſtain the whole burthen of it, 
quite unaſſiſted from noon till four o'clock, 

when 
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when our invited friends began to aſſemble 
themſelves. ; 

Your ſiſter Sedly is of too much conſe- 
quence, in her own eſtimation, to acknow- 
ledge any ſuperior; it is not becauſe Julia 
is the wife of my brother that I pronounce 
her to be ſuch ; it is only to a good heart, 
fine underſtanding, and the partial hand of 
Nature, to which ſhe is indebted. for the 
pre- eminence; rank and wealth are mere 
adventitious circumſtances, a thouſand ac- 
cidents may take them from us, but every 
thing muſt fail even the pretenſions of 
Lady Sedly herſelf, when oppoſed to the 
permanent virtues and graces poſſefled by 
her accompliſhed fitter. 


' Lady Sedly 1s perhaps the only perſon 
in the whole world who will never ſubmit 
to the truth of my deciſion, though ex- 
ceedingly condeſcending, and at times (in 

+... hs 
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the language of my firſt expreſſion) cat- 
tilhly careſſing, yet, perhaps, not with art 
enough to hide the envy by which ſhe, was 
devoured, at every glance her ſharp eyes 
{cowled over the ſweet features and ele- 
gant figure of Lady Offington ; or diſguiſe 
the more than malice which they unwit- 
tingly expreſſed whenever (which was fre- 
quently the caſe) I purpoſely threw out 
ſome kind caution of care for her health, al- 
ways adverting to what would be her Lord's 
miſery ſhould any ſerious indiſpoſition aſ- 
{1i] her in his abſence. 


All the mortifications I could herp upon 
her were but momentary in duration, ex- 
cept when I went myſelf to the nurſery, 
and brought away with me, for her-further 
puniſhment, my lovely little nephew, bid- 
ding her obſerve if ſhe could not find out 
in his countenance a ſtrong likeneſs to his 
grandfather, Mr. Dunſtenville, who 

a once,“ 
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once,” ſaid I, © had the honour of paf- 
fing a night at Fairlawn, and bringing 
back with him your little fiſter Julia, who 
is now the ſiſter of my heart, the pride 
of our Houſe, and the zrea/ure of a huſband. 
who adores her. 4 


It is not often that fo many truths pus 
together will admit of a climax ſo forcible, 
but I believe the whole of my addreſs to 
her conſcience, reinforced by the fight of 
an heir to no mean family, mothered by one 
whom ſhe could not but hate becauſe ſhe 
had injured, might occaſion rather more 
than a momentary ſenſation, though I muſt 
confeſs, in leſs than two minutes, no traces 
remained by which I could diſcover that 
ſhe had ever beftowed a fingle thought on. 
any body or any thing except herſelf. 


Thus heavily dragged along the heavy 
beginning of this charming long day, in try- 
"oe 
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ing to talk without a deſire to pleaſe or in- 
tereſt; in looking without ſeeing ; in liſ- 
tening without hearing; counting the ſticks 
of our fans; yawning, begging pardon, and 
then yawning again. Did you ever en- 
counter ſuch a delightful and delighted 
circle of relations ? If not, you can form no 
idea of our exquiſite felicity. 


That ſort of correſpondence I have dared 
to volunteer, however eaſy in its progreſs, 
has ſomething (tiff and aukward in its com- 
mencement, therefore I am not ſorry to be 
called away at this juncture; two matronly 
nurſes peep in at the door, with each an 
infant in her arms, to aſk, if it is my 
Ladyſhip's pleaſure that my Lord and his 
couſin ſhould be carried into the air ?” 


It is againſt all rule to keep ſuch impor- 
tant viſitors waiting in my anti-room, fo, 
without ceremony, I have invited them to 
come 1n. | 


Good 


- 
”" I. 
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* Good evening to you, Mr. St. Clear 
| . an obſerver of etiqueite, I am forced, 
you know, to entertain * altend my com- 


pany. . 


* ec 
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